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INTRODUCTORY  NOTE 


Mr.  Takeo  Iwahashi,  in  spite  of  his  blindness, 
gives  himself  more  completely  than  others  to 
preaching  tours  throghout  the  Japanese  Empire. 
He  is  filled  with  marvellous  experiences  and  the 
light  of  God.  Although  deprived  of  his  physical 
eyes,  he  is  blessed  with  spiritual  ones.  He  is 
the  possessor  of  a  sweet  voice  and  is  the  master 
of  beautiful  words.  He  has  a  wonderful  memory 
and  much  more  wonderful  experience  of  God's 
blessedness.  His  faith  has  not  come  out  of  books 
and  brains,  but  out  of  his  own  spiritual  experi- 
ences. 

If  Helen  Keller  may  be  called  an  American  mira- 
cle, Takeo  Iwahashi  may  be  regarded  a  Japanese 
miracle.  While  many  people  with  open  eyes  kill 
themselves  from  despair,  Mr.  Iwahashi  with  closed 
eyes  joyfully  preaches  His  Gospel  of  Hope.  He 
is  one  of  the  best  monuments  of  God's  victory  in 
Japan.  "When  I  am  weak,  then  I  am  strong," 
said  St.  Paul.  Having  conquered  his  sorrow  and 
misery,  Takeo  Iwahashi  began  to  erect  a  strong- 
hold of  God  within  his  weak  body. 

Bartimaeus  in  ancient  times,  when  sitting  by 
the  side  of  the  Jericho  road,  had  his  eyes  opened 
by  the  touch  of  Christ.    Mr.  Iwahashi  in  our 


tine  was  given,  by  the  touch  of  Christ,  the  spiri- 
tual eyes  through  which  thousands  of  souls  in 
Japan  see  and  gratefully  worship  the  glory  of 
God. 


Toyohiko  Kagawa 


INTRODUCTORY  NOTE 


The  author  of  this  book  of  revelation  as  student 
as  teacher  and  as  friend  means  so  much  to  me 
that  it  is  difficult  to  speak  or  write  of  him  with- 
out incurring*  the  suspicion  of  exaggeration. 

Mr.  Iwahashi  has  sweetened  and  deepened  the 
currents  of  life  for  all  with  whom  he  has  been 
associated  in  this  institution.  When  he  was 
admitted  to  our  University,  it  was  not  without 
some  hesitation  and  apprehension  on  the  part  of 
the  officers  of  the  School  because  of  the  servere 
handicap  under  which  he  was  forced  to  live  and 
labour  on  account  of  his  loss  of  sight.  But  his 
teachers  soon  saw  that  there  was  no  reason  for 
anxiety  on  that  score  for  his  knowledge  of  the 
English  language  and  his  appreciation  of  English 
literature  were  a  stimulus  and  a  delight  to  the 
professors  in  those  subjects  which  made  up  his 
major  course  of  study.  And  at  the  same  time, 
his  fine  appreciation  and  unusual  ability  in  the 
use  of  his  own  language  enabled  him  to  translate 
and  interpret  creatively  what  he  learned  ' '  in  the 
tongue  that  Milton  spake." 

There  were  only  four  graduates  in  Mr.  Iwaha- 
shi' s  class.  Three  of  them  including  himself  have 
won  distinction  in  Japan  as  students  of  English 
classics. 


Mr.  Jugaku  is  a  university  teacher  in  Kyoto 
and  a  student,  translator  and  in  the  finest  sense 
an  interpreter  of  Blake.  Mr.  Sone,  a  member  of 
the  staff  of  the  Tokyo  Imperial  University,  has 
recently  published  a  work  on  Browning-,  and  Mr. 
Iwahashi  is  already  a  recognized  authority  on 
Milton,  in  whom  he  has  found  the  spiritual  kin- 
ship of  a  fellow  sufferer  and  from  whom  he  has 
learned  to  "argue  not  against  Heaven's  hand  or 
will,  nor  bate  a  jot  of  heart  or  hope  ;  but  still 
bear  up  and  steer  right  onward." 

;  Through  the  encouragement  and  assistance  of 
a  good  friend  Mr.  Iwahashi  found  his  way  to 
Edinburgh,  where  as  he  tells  in  this  book  he  met 
with  great  Christian  kindness.  But  that  is  not 
the  whole  story.  Past  that  he  leaves  untold  is 
the  fact  that  he  brough  back  with  him  letters  of 
recommendation  that  might  well  be  the  envy  of 
any  student  fully  endowed  with  all  natural  powers. 
The  quality  of  his  work  and  the  keenness  of  his 
mental  vision  amply  made  up  for  the  physical 
darkness  in  which  he  has  been  compelled  to  live. 

' '  Mr.  Iwahashi,  what  was  it  that  led  you  to 
become  a  Christian?"    I  once  asked  him. 

' '  My  darkness  gave  me  light ' '  was  his  im- 
mediate and  illuminating  reply. 

That  is   the   story  of  this   little  book.  One 


afternoon  he  told  this  story  to  a  group  of  mission- 
ary teachers  in  my  home.  It  was  an  unforget- 
table occasion.  "Neither  hath  this  man  sinned 
nor  his  parents  but  that  the  works  of  God  should 
be  made  manifest  in  him."  It  was  with  new 
insight  and  appreciation  that  he  expounded  to  us 
those  words. 

As  a  teacher  and  writer  on  English  literature, 
philosophy  and  apologetics  and  also  as  a  Christian 
lecturer,  Prof.  Iwahashi  has  already  won  nation 
wide  attention.  He  is  one  of  the  most  highly 
appreciated  preachers  to  students  today  because 
of  his  ripe  scholarship  and  his  rare  understanding 
of  the  student  mind. 

It  gives  me  great  joy  to  add  my  word  of  appre- 
ciation to  this  initial  volume  published  by  Mr. 
Iwahashi  in  the  English  language.  It  was  writ- 
ten by  himself  in  English  and  will  be  the  breaker 
of  ground  that  we  hope  he  will  continue  to  culti- 
vate in  the  coming  years. 


C.  J.  L.  BATES 
President  of  Kwansei  Gakuin  University 
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PART  I 

4<  \  ND  as  Jesus  passed  by,  he  saw  a  man 
JL  .L which  was  blind  from  his  birth.  And  his 
disciples  asked  him,  saying-,  Master,  who  did  sin, 
this  man,  or  his  parents,  that  he  was  born  blind  ? 
Jesus  answered,  Neither  hath  this  man  sinned, 
nor  his  parents  :  but  that  the  works  of  God  might 
be  made  manifest  in  him.  I  must  work  the  works 
of  him  that  sent  me,  while  it  is  day  :  the  night 
cometh  when  no  man  can  work.  As  long  as  I 
am  in  the  world,  I  am  the  light  of  the  world." 

St.  John  9.  1-5. 

"Jesus  said,  For  Judgement  I  am  come  into 
the  world,   that  they  which  see  not  might  see  ; 
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and  that  they  which  see  might  be  made  blind. 
And  some  of  the  Pharisees  which  were  with  him 
heard  these  words,  and  said  unto  him,  Are  we 
blind  also?  Jesus  said  unto  them,  If  ye  were 
blind  ye  should  have  no  sin :  but  now  ye  say,  We 
see;  therefore  your  sin  remaineth." 

St.  John  9.  39-41. 

More  than  fifteen  years  ago  when  Tag-ore  first 
visited  this  country,  I  had  just  finished  my  Middle 
School  Course.  At  that  time  having  not  yet  lost 
my  eye  sight,  I  was  one  of  those  who  went  with 
enthusiasm  to  see  the  old  paintings  of  India  which 
the  poet  had  brought  with  him  and  were  on 
exhibit  in  the  Ueno  Art  Museum.  As  I  had  had 
a  great  interest  in  painting  since  my  boyhood 
and  had  determined  to  be  an  artist  I  was  intoxi- 
cated with  enthusiasm  over  those  pictures. 

Among  them  was  an  anonymous  picture,  quite 
antique,  entitled  "The  End  of  the  Journey." 
It  left  with  me  a  strong  and  lasting  impres- 
sion. The  whole  canvas  was  dark  gray  in  colour 
and  represented  a  limitless  desert,  in  the  middle 
of  which  a  weary  camel  with  sagging  knees,  lost 
in  an  endless  journey,  from  an  immeasurably  far 
off  place  to  an  unknown  destination,  was  sinking 
down  exhausted  from  toil  and  hunger,  The  scene 
was  dreary  and  desolate  enough  to  arouse  in  the 
hearts  of  those  who  beheld  it  those  feelings  of 


LIGHT  FROM  DARKNESS 


3 


exhaustion  which  we  experience  at  the  end  of  a 
tiresome  journey.  When  I  looked  at  the  desert 
in  the  picture,  though  my  own  feet  had  not 
trodden  it,  I  could  not  but  feel  that  it  flung:  me 
some  hint  on  the  question  of  ' '  Life  ' '  which  could 
not  be  dismissed  as  mere  romantic  imagination. 

The  next  spring-  I  was  suddenly  thrown  head- 
long into  a  lightless,  bottomless  pit  by  the  loss 
of  my  eyesight :  and  then  it  was  this  picture  that 
reappeared  looming  up  in  the  darkness  of  my 
heart  when  I  was  in  a  hopeless  state  in  the  hos- 
pital. A  ruthless  doom  tortured  me  with  over- 
whelming sorrow  and  agony,  which  threatened 
never  to  cease,  but  grow  more  bitter  day  by  day. 
My  destiny  was  really  to  be  that  of  the  camel  in 
"The  End  of  the  Journey."  There  was  no 
escape  from  the  fact  that  I  was,  and  should  be, 
the  victim  in  this  fearful  tragedy  that  had  never 
even  been  dreamed  of  up  to  this  time. 

Another  picture  there  was  that  came  back  to 
my  dark  memory.  It  was  "Hope"  painted  by 
Watts,  a  religious  painter  of  England.  It  was  a 
picture  which  represented  a  young  woman,  per- 
haps in  some  menial  occupation,  who  was  playing 
a  lyre  on  the  globe,  in  bold  relief  against  the 
dark  blue  colour  that  was  peculiar  to  his  way  of 
painting.  When  I  examined  it  closely  I  found  she 
was  blind- folded  and  all  the  strings,  but  one,  were 
broken.    Blind-folded  though  she  was,  she  fasten- 
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ed  her  hope  on  the  only  remaining  string-,  and 
struck  it  with  her  fingers  as  if  she  would  sing-  to 
her  heart's  content.  This  reminded  me  of  a  verse 
in  the  poem  "Nozomi"  (Hope)  by  a  Japanese 
poet  Takuboku. 

"  Tieing  together  threads  of  lyre, 
Under  the  starlight  a  young  man  stood, 
And,  on  the  desert  with  hope  of  fire, 
Pursued  his  way  through  dreadful  mire, 
With  valour  and  smiles  that  hold  he  could, 
After  the  image  of  young  manhood." 

Partly  by  means  of  the  unbroken  string,  and 
partly  by  means  of  the  blindfolded  girl  the  painter 
tried  to  show  a  new  hope  in  a  hopeless  state. 
Lo !  A  bright  star,  blessing  the  girl  with  the 
lyre,  flings  the  sheen  of  hope  from  a  corner  of 
heaven.  This  picture  by  Watts  struck  home  with 
so  definite  a  sentiment,  that  I  believe  without  any 
doubt  that  it  is  a  symbol  of  my  life  which  was 
brought  through  a  baptism  of  despair  and  sorrow 
to  a  brilliant  restoration.  So  "The  End  of  the 
Journey  ' '  brought  by  Tagore  might  symbolize  for 
me  the  day  of  negation,  as  "  Hope  "  by  Watts  the 
day  of  affirmation.  My  history  was  expressed  by 
these  two  paintings  !  How  did  it  evolve  from  the 
former  to  the  latter  and  what  happened  during 
its  evolution  is  the  story  to  be  depicted  in  this 
book. 
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Blaise  Pascal,  a  mystic  and  scientist  in  the 
seventeenth  century,  defined  human  nature  as  fol- 
lows :  ' '  Man  is  at  the  same  time  the  glory  of  the 
universe  and  its  scandal."  You  may  say  that  this 
statement  sounds  like  a  paradox,  and  it  seems  no 
less  absurd  than  to  say  that  one  thing-  could  at 
the  same  time  be  both  black  and  white.  Never- 
theless truth  is  always  discovered  in  contradiction. 
If  light  could  come  out  of  darkness  and  hope  out 
of  despair,  this  must  be  a  sort  of  paradox.  Can 
such  a  fact  be  true  ?  Yes,  indeed  it  can  ;  it  is  an 
immutable  reality  to  those  who  are  aware  of  the 
breadth  and  length  and  height  of  what  we  call 
human  life.  It  is  not  a  theory  of  scholars  at 
all,  but  it  is  a  truth  which  reveals  itself  in  the 
tenor  of  our  life  through  a  variety  of  experiences. 
This  truth  itself  teaches  us  this  paradox  and  con- 
firms for  the  same  reason  the  statement  of  Pascal. 

It  was  in  the  Spring  of  my  twentieth  year  that 
a  storm  of  ominous  fate  overtook  me.  Until  then, 
of  course  I  could  see  and  appreciate  the  beauties 
of  nature  with  my  own  eyes  and  could  foster  my 
share  of  hope  in  my  heart  just  as  I  believe  you 
do.  Immediately  after  my  graduation  from  Middle 
School,  like  every  other  young  student,  I  felt  my- 
self drawm  toward  the  sky  of  Tokyo.  As  my 
desire  to  be  a  painter  had  been  checked  by  my 
parents,  and  being  forced  by  the  fact  that  I  had 
to  succeed  to  my  father's  profession,  I  soon  found 
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myself  among-  the  students  of  the  engineering 
department  of  Waseda  University  in  Tokyo.  To 
tell  the  truth,  I  was  neither  in  possession  of  an 
excellent  head,  nor  had  I  any  despicable  habits. 
I  was  a  mediocre  student  leading  a  life  of  medio- 
crity. I  was  then  in  the  prime  of  life  though  not 
so  g-ay  or  brilliant  as  others.  To  me  green  grass 
sprang  up,  pretty  flowers  bloomed,  lovely  birds 
sang- :  all  was  Spring-  to  my  young  heart,  and 
everything  was  clad  in  vernal  attire.  But  all  of 
a  sudden  a  raging-  storm  of  doom  burst  over  this 
full  life,  which  had  been  as  calm  and  peaceful  as 
Spring-  in  a  valley,  and  made  it  as  bleak  as  a 
wilderness  or  desert.  I  became  the  victim  of 
darkness — cursed  and  pitch  black. 

When  in  Edinburgh  I  used  to  be  led  by  my 
wife  to  the  University.  And  one  of  those  mornings 
in  the  middle  of  October  that  I  thought  unseason- 
ably cold  I  was  seized  by  an  indelible  impression. 
As  we  passed  through  the  Park  that  was  engulfed 
in  a  thick  mist,  the  sun  like  a  large  yellow  disk, 
had  slowly  risen  in  its  lagfging  course  and  was 
just  visible  above  the  horizon  although  it  was 
about  9  o'clock  in  the  morning.  It  was  so  cold 
that  I  felt  indeed  I  was  in  a  northern  land. 

There  was  nothing  to  be  seen  except  a  flock  of 
gulls  that  shrieked  with  plaintive  voices.  As  we 
came  along  the  avenue  we  heard  an  unusual  noise 
in  the  tranquil  atmosphere.    I  inquired  of  my 
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wife  about  it  and  found  that  it  was  the  sound  of 
leaves  falling:  from  the  branches  of  trees  which 
stood  in  a  row  on  either  side  of  the  path.  It  is 
natural  that  leaves  wither  up  and  fall  to  the 
ground  toward  the  end  of  Autumn.  But  it  was 
not  so  in  this  case,  they  were  assailed  by  a  sudden 
and  severe  coldness  and  miserably  torn  off  and 
thrown  to  the  ground  without  having-  time  to 
redden  on  their  branches.  I  can  remember  even 
now  the  few  words  I  jotted  down  on  the  margin 
of  my  note-book. 

"  On  my  way  to  school  this  morningf,  I  heard 
the  plaintive  sound  of  falling  green  leaves  attacked 
by  such  merciless  cold  weather  that  they  could 
not  rest  to  wither  on  their  branches.  The  pre- 
vailing thick  mist,  pierced  by  the  large  yellow  sun 
of  the  northern  land,  recalled  to  my  mind  the  days 
of  old.  The  prime  of  my  youth  could  be  compared 
to  Spring  in  this  valley.  My  youth  was  suddenly 
plunged  into  darkness  like  these  green  leaves 
forbidden  even  to  change  their  colour,"  and  so 
on — 

The  fate  of  these  leaves  resembled  my  youth. 
Had  I  then  been  prepared  for  the  various  strugf- 
gles  of  human  life,  I  would  not  have  tasted  such 
bitter  misery  that  crushed  my  spirit  into  the 
depths  of  Egyptian  darkness,  and  had  I  by  then 
acquired  a  profound  knowledge  of  life's  many 
problems,   I  could  have  avoided  the  most  cruel 


8 


LIGHT  FROM  DARKNESS 


despair.  But  to  me,  an  ordinary  young:  man,  fate 
was  an  invincible  weight  that  crushed  me  to 
pieces.  It  was  February  when  I  began  to  suffer 
from  opthalmia  (eye  trouble)  caused  by  a  cold. 
For  two  weeks  I  was  in  bed  with  a  fever  which 
caused  my  eye  trouble.  Not  having-  any  idea  of 
the  seriousness  of  my  condition  we  consulted  an 
ordinary  physician  and  took  the  ordinary  treat- 
ment for  a  cold.  The  doctor  told  me  I  should 
be  all  right  in  a  few  days  if  I  took  care  not  to 
be  exposed  to  a  draught  and  kept  quiet.  Two 
weeks  passed  and  one  day  as  it  was  gloriously 
fine  I  went  to  the  verandah  to  bask  in  the  warm 
sun.  Whilst  there  I  looked  casually  in  the  direc- 
tion of  Haramachi  just  across  the  street  and  found 
everything  —  familiar  trees,  roofs  of  foreign  style 
houses,  window  panes  of  the  boarding  house  where 
my  friends  lived — everything  was  hazy.  Though 
it  seemed  strange  to  me  I  concluded  that  they 
were  covered  in  mist,  as  Spring  had  come  earlier 
than  usual  this  year  and  we  had  already  had 
some  warm  days. 

In  the  meantime  a  friend  of  mine  came  back 
from  school.  "  It  seems  quite  strange  with  your 
illness, ' '  he  said,  ' '  it  shows  no  sign  of  getting 
better."  "Today,  I'm  a  little  better  though,"  I 
replied,  "I  can  bask  thus  in  the  sunshine.  I've 
just  been  thinking  that  Spring  has  already  come 
with  its  veil  of  mist  which  prevents  us  from  see- 
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kig  things  clearly  although  it  is  fine  today." 

"No,  there's  neither  mist  nor  a  single  cloud. 
It  is  as  fine  as  can  be.  Something  is  the  matter 
with  your  glasses?"  I  wiped  my  glasses.  Still 
everything  was  as  dull  as  it  had  been.  "Some- 
thing is  the  matter  with  your  eyes,"  he  said 
anxiously,  and  although  you  think  it  is  your  body 
that  is  ill,  I  believe  it  is  your  eyes."  These 
words  gave  me  the  first  intimation  that  I  might 
have  something  wrong  with  my  eyes.  After  this 
I  became  aware  that  I  could  not  even  see  to  the 
corner  of  an  8  mat  room  when  the  electric  light 
was  turned  on. 

Two  days  later  as  I  was  trying  to  walk  I  felt 
unsteady  on  my  legs  and  a  grave  possibility 
entered  into  my  mind,  so  I  sent  for  the  doctor  at 
once.  He  heard  with  some  surprise  all  that  had 
happened  regarding  my  eyesight,  and  declared 
there  might  be  something  wrong  with  my  eyes. 
Next  day  with  an  introduction  given  by  this  doc- 
tor, I  left  my  house  with  a  friend  to  call  on  an 
Eye  Specialist.  Having  been  confined  to  the 
house  for  a  fortnight,  it  worried  me  in  the  street 
even  to  step  forward  because  the  sun  hurt  my 
eyes  to  such  an  extent  that  the  tears  streamed 
from  them.  I  was  convinced  then  of  my  grave 
condition.  When  I  arrived  at  the  hospital  and 
entered  a  dark  room,  the  contrast  from  the  brilli- 
ant light  outside  almost  made  me  blind,  and  after 
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performing-  a  tragic-comedy  in  which  I  mistook 
an  alcove  with  a  checker-board  and  a  gramophone 
on  it  for  the  staircase,  I  stood  nervously  before 
the  doctor.  He  then  examined  my  eyes,  giving- 
me  an  eye- test  in  a  dark  room,  and  various  other 
tests.  He  finally  observed  that  I  was  already  in 
a  very  serious  condition. 

The  retina  in  your  left  eye  has  peeled  off. 
If  it  remains  uncared  for,  there  is  every  possibi- 
lity of  your  losing-  your  eyesight." 

"You  must  stay  in  this  hospital,"  he  ordered, 
and  the  next  moment  I  found  myself  an  in- 
patient. Thus  an  unexpected  serious  disease  had 
attacked  my  eyes. 

On  the  first  day  of  my  hospital  life  I  could  see 
from  the  verandah  of  my  room,  the  neighboring- 
roofs,  and  by  straining  my  eyes  the  willow  twig-s 
that  were  about  to  shoot  their  tiny  buds.  On  the 
second  day  I  could  not  see  the  roofs.  On  the 
third  the  willow  tree  disappeared,  and  in  this 
distressing-  way  the  limited  world  of  my  view 
became  narrower  and  darker  day  by  day,  until 
the  seventh  day  came  when  even  the  nurse  by 
my  side  was  not  reflected  in  the  pupils  of  my 
eyes. 

All  that  I  could  see  I  as  in  a  dream,  was  the 
basin  used  for  washing-  my  face  and  dim  hands 
that  moved  between  the  water  and  my  face  after 
the  bandag-es  were  removed  each  morning-.  Thus 
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darkness  gradually  encircled  and  wrapped  me  up, 
while  I  did  not  realise  the  fate  that  awaited  me, 
neither  did  I  have  any  easy  going  optimistic  idea 
that  someday  I  would  be  entirely  well.  I  was 
indeed  stupified  with  grief.  Standing  at  the  part- 
ing of  the  ways  I  was  in  despair  to  know  what 
to  do  in  my  new  condition  and  wept  tears  secretly 
in  the  basin  of  hot  water  I  washed  my  face  and 
hands  in  each  morning. 

When  this  sad  news  reached  my  home,  how 
tremendous  was  my  parents'  amazement.  I  was 
the  heir  of  the  family  whom  they  expected  to 
rely  upon  after  I  had  finished  my  school  course. 
Alas  !  the  very  heir  who  should  have  been  the 
prop  and  stay  of  the  family  had  lost  his  eyesight. 
The  worst  news  of  all !  My  mother  who  felt  a 
special  affection  towards  me,  came  flying  to  the 
hospital  without  even  taking  time  to  do  her  hair, 
and  seeing  the  terrible  change  which  had  over- 
taken her  son  she  was  all  but  distracted  with 
astonishment. 

When  one  comes  to  this  pass,  there  is  no  one 
but  the  doctor  whom  one  can  depend  upon.  With 
all  her  heart  and  soul  she  implored  the  doctor  to 
cure  my  trouble,  to  which  he  promised  to  do  his 
best  as  it  was  all  he  could  do  for  us.  But  all 
went  worse  with  me  and  mine  ;  two  days  passed 
in  vain ;  three  days  brought  no  sign  of  hope, 
until  there  was  nothing  left  to  do  but  to  leave 
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the  hospital  and  be  examined  by  another  occulist 
who  was  recognized  as  more  of  an  authority. 

So  I  was  sent,  with  very  little  hope,  to  undergo 
some  recently  discovered  operation  by  Doctor 
Komoto,  who  was  then  the  chief  of  the  opthalmic 
department  in  the  Imperial  University  Hospital  at 
Tokyo. 

(t  After   finishing-  his    examination,    he  asked, 
"Well,   to  what  department  do  yon  belong  in 
Waseda   University  ?  »      ?'  To    the  engineering 
department,  Sir."    < '  Then  you  cannot  take  up 
your  former  course  again,  I  am  sorry.    You  will 
be  fortunate,  if  you  are  ever  able  to  walk  by  your- 
self, my  boy."    This  was  the  doctor's  opinion  of 
my  disease.    But  perhaps  with  a  sympathy  for 
my  sorrow  which  he  thought  he  had  inflicted  by 
the  abruptness  of  the  announcement,  he  consoled 
me  with  more  than  kindness,  and  added,  "At 
any  rate,  you  may  stay  here  for  a  time.    I  will 
do  my  very  best  for  you." 

Under  such  circumstances,  I  remained  in  the 
hospital  for  four  long  months,  from  March  till 
June.  Contrary  to  our  hope,  however,  all  the 
efforts  and  kindness  of  the  doctor  and  others 
proved  to  do  me  rather  harm  than  good.  It 
seemed  to  me  — and  I  could  not  think  otherwise 
—  as  if  Fate  had  purposely  paved  my  road  with 
briars,  racking  my  head  and  pricking  my  feet,  to 
exile  me  into  a  black  wilderness. 
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My  daily  life  that  hitherto  had  been  so  calm 
and  plain  began  to  retrograde  with  tempo  allegro, 
and  the  dreadful  abyss  of  death  might  await  me 
at  any  moment.  The  darkness  extended  all  over 
the  world.  It  is  natural  for  a  human  being  to 
desire  to  escape  from  that  fate  by  some  means. 
This  constant  desire  continued  to  envelope  me  in 
misery  and  melancholy  during  my  long  stay  in 
hospital  when  my  eyes  were  operated  on  seven 
times. 

About  the  middle  of  April,  one  afternoon  a 
week  after  I  had  been  operated  on  for  the  fifth 
time,  the  garden  happened  to  be  wet  with  drizz- 
ling rain.  My  younger  sister  who  was  attending 
me,  called  to  me,  "Brother!  We  have  really 
beautiful  weather  today,  and  the  sun  seems  to 
shine  after  all  the  cloudy  weather.  You  might, 
perchance,  be  able  to  see  something."  At  these 
words  I  took  off  my  eye  bandages  and  looked 
about  the  garden  with  sightless  eyes,  then  after 
endeavoring  to  stare  upon  it  for  a  little  while,  I 
felt  I  could  see  just  a  little.  Still,  strange  to  say, 
the  earth  seemed  to  me  white  and  spotted  with 
something  black.  "It's  strange!"  I  cried  out 
doubtfully,  "the  ground  seems  white  with  dark 
spots."  "Yes,  brother,"  ejaculated  my  sister, 
"  your  eyes  will  be  cured.  It  is  because  the 
ground  is  overspread  with  scattered  cherry  flowers 
that  it  seems  white,  and  the  dark  spots  upon  it 
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are  the  wet  places  peeping-  out  of  the  carpet  of 
blossoms." 

Being:  assured  by  my  sister's  remark,  I  fixed 
my  gaze  more  attentively  beyond  the  garden 
where  I  could  detect,  as  through  a  mountain 
haze,  a  few  trunks  of  cherry  trees  and  green 
hedg-e  of  bamboo,  drenched  by  the  rain.  With 
this  unexpected  development  as  a  good  omen,  we 
were  very  excited  and  hurried  to  the  doctor's 
room  to  be  examined,  with  a  half  conviction  that 
I  would  come  back  again  to  the  world  of  light, 
and  shared  with  him  the  deligfht  which  was  over- 
whelming: to  us. 

After  this,  miraculous  even,  my  eyesight  got 
better  little  by  little,  and  I  became  able  to  discern 
the  wide  stripes  of  the  bed  clothes,  then  to  dis- 
tinguish men  from  women  in  a  frontispiece  of  a 
magazine,  and  how  glad  I  was  to  recognize, 
though  dimly,  my  sister's  face.  These  happy 
days,  however,  lasted  only  for  a  short  time,  after 
a  week  had  passed,  the  darkness  again  commenced 
to  permeate  my  eyes,  and  by  the  tenth  day  all 
the  light  and  shade  had  vanished  forever  from 
my  visible  world. 

In  great  fear  I  told  the  doctor  of  my  latest 
symptoms  and  soon  realized  by  his  explanation 
that  it  was  a  complication  which  he  had  feared 
would  set  in,  and  that  the  retina  had  almost 
healed  while  some  sediments  had  filled  up  the 
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pupils.     A   dying:   fire   bursts   into  flames.  It 
blazed  mystically  only  to  deceive  us,  and  then 
goes  out  forever  and  ever.    I  was  plunged  into  a 
bottomless  pit  of  despair,  darker  even  than  before, 
and  my  sister  shared  my  grief.    In  those  days, 
she  was  seventeen  years  of  age,  and  was  at  the 
top  of  her  class,   the  third  year  of  the  Umeda 
Girls'    High   School,    Osaka,    (it  is  now  called 
Otemae  Girls'  High  School.)    When  she  had  to 
leave  school  it  was  much  regretted  by  her  teachers 
and  friends.    But  it  was  the  only  thing  to  do  in 
the  complicated  state  of  the  family's  affairs  owing 
to  my  illness.    It  was  necessary  for  my  family 
to  make  great  efforts  both  materially  and  spiritual- 
ly, in  order  to  keep  me  in  the  hospital  indefini- 
tely.   My  sister,  giving  up  all  hope  and  life  itself 
as  a  woman,  entered  the  bitter  service  of  attending 
her  melancholy  and  irritable  brother.    We  might 
well  weep  over  our  wretched   destiny,  consoling 
each  other.    The  dying  fire  burst  into  flame  and 
went  out,  leaving  us  alone.    Since  that  time  no 
light  has  ever  returned  to  my  longing  eyes. 

The  doctor,  touched  very  much  by  my  suffer- 
ing, performed  another  operation  to  make  a  false 
pupil  in  my  right  eye  through  which  he  tried  to 
direct  light  upon  the  retina.  On  the  contrary, 
the  result  was  a  failure,  and  the  bleeding  caused 
by  it  required  five  long  months  to  heal  complete- 
ly. 
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You  had  better, ' '  said  the  doctor  at  last,  with 
a  sigh,  "be  operated  on  no  more.  Everything: 
we  do  makes  you  worse."  My  illness  was  not 
limited  to  my  eyes  only,  but  extended  to  my  body, 
and  tore  my  heart  and  soul  asunder.  Nothing 
made  me  despair  more  than  when  I  lost  the 
single  hope  that  light,  even  if  it  might  be  far 
from  perfect,  would  come  again  to  me.  From  this 
juncture  my  history  of  true  darkness  began. 

Thus  my  hospital  life  was  to  end  in  despair, 
in  darkness  and  in  unfathomable  sorrow.  At  the 
end  of  June  we  heard  the  ultimatum  from  the 
doctor,  "I  have  done  all  that  is  possible.  Now 
you  can  only  depend  on  the  fortune  of  time, 
which  may,  by  some  chance,  cure  your  sickness 
for  the  eyes  are  exquisitely  delicate  organs.  So 
I  advise  you  to  return  home  and  take  every  care 
of  yourself."  This  amounted  to  the  same  as  an 
indirect  sentence  of  blindness: — "You  cannot  ex- 
pect to  be  restored  at  all.  There  is  nothing  left 
for  you  but  to  resign  yourself  to  Heaven's  will." 
Still  I  had  not  courage  enough  to  realize  the 
deep  meaning  of  the  doctor's  words,  nor  had  my 
parents,  who  shared  with  me  the  hope  that  at 
any  cost  I  should  recover.  But  we  had  to  bid 
fare- well  to  Tokyo  for  a  time,  for  I  had  become 
very  weak  through  these  trying  experiences. 

When  I  left  Tokyo,  a  number  of  friends  came 
to  the  station  to  see  me  off  and  told  me  to  take 
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care  of  myself.  They  had  graduated  from  the 
same  middle  school  with  me,  and  now  went  to 
the  same  college  or  university,  as  I  had  been 
doing.  I  had  breathed  the  same  air  with  them 
in  the  same  world,  but  I  could  do  so  no  longer, 
for  we  now  lived  in  different  worlds. 

It  was  impossible  for  me  to  take  better  care  of 
myself  than  I  had  already  been  doing  in  the 
hospital.  I  had  to  listen  with  bitter,  insufferable 
agony  to  these  words  of  consolation  uttered  by 
those  who  already  lived  in  a  different  world.  My 
mother  and  sister  were  without  doubt  suffering 
more  than  I.  It  was  a  difficult  struggle  for  both 
of  them;  for  he  who  was  son  to  the  one,  and 
brother  to  the  other,  had  been  sharing  a  common 
life  with  these  boys  who  now  bade  him  farewell. 
It  was  with  grief  stricken  hearts  that  they  watched 
their  own  loved  one,  condemned  to  a  wretched 
existence,  take  his  farewell  of  those  who  were 
destined  to  live  under  more  blessed  stars. 

When  my  train  was  about  to  start,  I  pulled 
off  my  bandages  in  a  desperate  desire  to  have 
a  last  view  of  Tokyo  station.  And  the  scene 
that  was  reflected  on  my  eyes  only  made  me  feel 
more  wretched.  Only  a  dim  and  forlorn  light 
amidst  the  darkness  was  visible  —  I  don't  know 
whether  it  was  an  electric  lamp  in  front  of  me 
or  the  whole  light  of  the  platform,  but  it  was  as 
a  lost  glow  in  the  depth  of  night,  that  Tokyo 
station  was  last  seen  by  me. 
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I  bade  Tokyo  farewell,  and  at  the  same  time 
said  good-by  to  the  life  of  light,  to  the  life  in 
which  I  had  kept  in  step  with  my  other  friends. 
I  could  not  help  thinking-  that  the  train  was  taking 
us  on  a  pilgrimage  towards  the  endless  kingdom 
of  darkness  rather  than  that  it  was  carrying  us 
to  our  birthplace,  Osaka. 

To  this  extent  had  darkness  taken  possession  of 
my  life  and  from  this  gloom  my  whole  destiny 
seemed  wrapped  in  limitless  night.  I  tried  to  say 
goodby  once  more  and  at  the  same  time  bid  fare- 
well to  my  whole  past.  I  left  the  capital  in  this 
way  for  a  journey  —  a  very  woeful  one  with  the 
immeasurable  despair  of  a  youth  in  whom  hope 
had  once  burned  brightly  but  who  was  now 
doomed  to  a  maimed  life.  At  length  we  reached 
our  house  in  Osaka  and  here  there  were  no  signs 
of  happiness  as  there  had  been  formerly :  the 
whole  atmosphere  was  completely  changed. 

On  the  one  hand  the  hope  that  upon  gradua- 
tion I  would  be  their  prop  and  pillar  had  vanished 
into  thin  air,  and  on  the  other  hand  a  grave 
financial  trouble  had  overtaken  us.  The  large  ex- 
penditure which  would  be  necessary  for  my  re- 
covery would  be  a  tremendous  burden  on  my 
father  who  had  already  been  suffering  from  the 
general  economic  depression. 

My  home  in  those  days  stood  along  the  River 
Yodogawa  at  the  north  side  of  a  stone  bridge 
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called  Naniwabashi.  At  the  opposite  side  of  the 
river  stood  a  red  brick  building:  which  was  Dr. 
Arizawa's  eye  hospital,  where  I  was  to  call  with 
an  introduction  from  Dr.  Komoto. 

Every  day  I  was  led  by  my  mother's  hand 
to  the  hospital,  as  a  sheep  to  the  shambles. 

As  regularly  as  usual  summer  was  over  and 
autumn  had  arrived.  About  this  time  a  door  of 
a  more  terrible  world  began  to  open  to  my  spiri- 
tual eye.  It  was  a  greater  problem  than  could 
be  disposed  of  by  the  recovery  of  my  eyesight. 
It  was  a  sharp  dagger  which  had  started  to  flash 
in  my  heart  already  the  thrust  of  what  is  called 
"Fate."  The  darker  it  became  around  me,  and 
the  fainter  my  hope  grew  day  by  day,  the  more 
mercilessly  was  I  seized  in  my  soul  by  a  spiritual 
darkness,  until,  extending  to  a  formidable  degree, 
it  threatened  me  more  than  the  loss  of  my  sight. 
It  hacked  every  tissue  of  my  body  to  pieces  with  a 
whetted  dagger  flashing  in  the  eternal  night.  Being 
infolded  by  the  darkness  without,  and  being  filled 
with  the  darkness  within,  I  was  completely  left 
alone  in  what  they  called  the  darkness  of  Nirvana. 

It  was  next  to  impossible  to  imagine  what  I  was 
like  then,  by  what  I  am  now.  Unless  you  knew 
intimately  my  experiences  of  the  past  you  could 
not  appreciate  the  resurrection  that  has  been 
wrought  in  me. 

As  time  went  on,  visitors  came  less  and  less 
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to  inquire  after  my  illness,  till  at  last  all  of  them 
gave  up  coming-  on  account  of  finding-  it  too 
difficult  to  comfort  me.    I  was  inconsolable. 

By  and  by  it  occurred  to  each  of  my  family 
similtaneously  that  there  was  no  use  of  my  re- 
ceiving medical  treatment  any  longer,  and  in 
consequence  they  began  to  talk  about  "  faith 
cure."  As  I  was  beyond  the  power  of  physicians 
and  science  they  would  have  recourse  to  divine 
favour  through  prayers  and  incantations  to  cure 
my  disease. 

All  my  relations  and  friends  came  forward  with 
concrete  suggestions  about  faith  healing ;  for 
example,  this  Goddess  of  Mercy  possessed  miracu- 
lous power,  that  God  of  Medicine  was  famous  in 
healing  sickness,  and  the  Hyakudo-Mairi  —  to 
worship  a  hundred  times  at  a  shrine,  each  time 
making  the  round  of  the  precincts  —  to  a  certain 
shrine  would  cure  me. 

But  I  shook  my  head  and  denied  all  these 
superstitions. 

At  last  my  parents  got  angry  with  me.  "  Don't 
you  want  to  be  cured  ?  ' '  they  said  indignantly. 
"If  it  is  intolerable  to  put  yourself  and  your 
family  in  misery,  how  dare  you  not  try  to  be 
rescued  ?  ' ' 

I  would  not  and  could  not  accept  these  faith 
cures  they  recommended  while  two  questions  were 
unanswered. 
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What  is  fate  ?  and  what  is  God  who  is  the  object 
of  faith? 

If  these  questions  could  not  be  solved,  not  only 
the  loss  of  sight  but  also  the  the  foundation  of 
our  existence  would  be  in  doubt.  I  had  first  to 
settle  these  two  questions,  If  God  be  love  or 
Buddha  be  Mercy,  why  did  he  send  me  such 
dreary  darkness  ;  is  it  not  in  contradiction  with 
the  love  of  God  and  the  mercy  of  Buddha  ?  Even 
if  I  could  be  healed  by  faith  I  could  not  pray  to 
be  cured  alone.  I  have  passed  through  the  bap- 
tism of  too  many  tears  to  do  so.  Around  me 
on  this  earth  there  are  many  who  are  reduced 
to  just  such  an  extremity  as  I  am.  I  could  not 
be  so  selfish  as  to  pray  that  I  alone  should  be 
cured,  leaving  those  people  without  cure.  And 
if  it  were  true  that  God  or  Buddha  would  answer 
such  a  selfish  prayer,  would  it  not  be  inconsistent 
with  his  absolute  righteousness  ?  If  prayer  would 
be  answered,  all  the  sick  and  the  wretched  ought 
to  be  relieved  at  once. 

I  could  not  but  decide  that  as  long  as  these 
two  questions  remained  unsettled,  the  existence 
of  God  mattered  nothing  to  me  after  all. 

My  parents  objected  to  my  opinion  as  wayward- 
ness. "You  are  too  obstinate,"  they  remarked. 
' '  As  there  have  been  some  actual  instances  of 
recovery,  do  believe  it,  at  any  rate,  if  not  with 
ardent  expectation. ' ' 


22 


LIGHT  FROM  DARKNESS 


But,  thought  I,  What  do  I  believe  ?  What  do  I 
worship  ?  God  and  Buddha  are  too  cruel  and  too 
ruthless  for  me  to  believe  in.  It  is  wrong1  to  pray- 
when  we  have  no  real  being  to  whom  we  pray. 
This  Fate  question  demands  the  most  serious 
consideration.  I  am  bound  to  decide  by  some 
means  this  difficult  question,  even  if  I  am  doomed 

to  be  cursed.    Denial?  or  acceptance?  1  must 

choose  one.  To  give  up  without  thinking  through 
this  matter  to  the  end  may  be,  yea  must  be, 
taken  for  the  most  cowardly  behaviour. 

Thus  I  began  in  the  darkness  to  struggle  after 
my  life  philosophy.  On  the  contrary,  my  Mother 
had  not  the  least  doubt  of  anything  offered  as 
helpful  for  my  trouble.  If  I  were  a  Hamlet  who 
was  forced,  himself,  to  doubt  everything  before 
him,  my  Mother  could  be  compared  to  Don 
Quixote.  She  would  not  hesitate  to  sacrifice  even 
her  own  life  to  bring  light  into  even  one  of  my 
eyes. 

And  tragedy  was  added  to  tragedy  because  a 
Hamlet  and  a  Don  Quixote  had  to  live  together  < 
under  the  same  roof. 

There  was  a  real  possibility  of  this  misunder- 
standing threatening  the  very  basis  of  our  lives. 
As  I  fell  into  the  deep  darkness  of  despair  and 
struggled  to  find  my  way  out  of  it,  I  had  the 
same  experience  as  Tolstoi  whose  diary  has  the 
record  of  sin  that  precipitated  him  down  to  the 
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bottomless  pit  of  Hades. 

Autumn  advanced  towards  winter,  and  as  our 
home,  though  situated  in  the  city,  was  by  the 
river,  we  could  hear  the  voices  of  crickets  that 
had  made  their  home  in  our  garden.  To  me 
however,  they  sounded  like  anything  but  sweet 
Autumn  music,  rather  were  they  like  the  sorrow- 
ful voices  of  those  who  would  tempt  me  away  to 
the  land  of  Death. 

With  implacable,  if  not  forcible,  tenacity  the 
cold  and  bleak  hands  of  Satan  attempted  to  tear 
out  my  heart.  Everything-  that  came  to  me  seemed 
a  cause  for  tears.  According  to  Nietzsche's  words, 
I  was  leading  as  it  were,  ' '  the  life  of  slow 
suicide."  Mine  was  the  life  of  "a  pendulum 
swinging  between  agony  and  tedium."  It  seemed 
that  the  day  was  approaching  when  the  earth 
would  not  be  worth  living  in,  and  my  desponden- 
cy sinking  still  deeper  and  deeper  drew  me 
gradually  into  the  circle  of  the  Nihilists. 

About  four  years  ago  Mr.  Hideo  Kato  published 
a  novel  entitled  ' '  Light  from  Darkness  ' '  in  the 
Osaka  and  Tokyo  Asahi  Newspaper.  He  took  me 
as  the  hero  of  his  story  whose  name  was  Majima, 
and  the  chief  theme  of  it  was  the  nihilistic  attitude 
I  held  in  those  days. 

But  I  wish  to  correct  the  impression  that  my 
life  was  truly  depicted  in  the  above  mentioned 
novel,  by  showing  you  the  real  birth  of  the  novel. 
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Before  going*  abroad  I  wrote  a  novel,  M  The 
Moving  Grave,"  which  was  an  account  of  my 
own  history  in  darkness.  After  reading  this 
book  Mr.  Kato  moulded  his  hero  and  combined  him 
with  the  heroine  whom  he  found  in  Hauptmann 
or  someone  else.  However  this  may  be,  the 
novel  is  nothing  but  his  story  and  cannot  in  any 
way  be  considered  a  real  record  of  my  life. 

My  life  has  been  by  no  means  a  work  composed 
of  letters,  rather  it  has  been  a  work  of  living 
materials  which,  though  poor  and  insignificant, 
had  to  be  rescued  by  a  life-and- death  struggle. 
Therefore  I  could  not  change  my  living  hero 
according  to  my  own  convenience,  nor  could  I 
borrow  my  partner  from  Hauptmann,  Milton  or 
Shakespeare.  The  only  path  I  was  permitted  to 
tread  was  that  of  Nihilism  which  gradually  grow- 
ing narrower  made  my  faltering  feet  bleed  with 
its  thorns.  It  all  reminds  me  of  the  book  of  Job. 
God  deprived  him  of  his  cattle,  emptied  his  house 
and  tried  him  with  leprosy  into  the  bargain.  Job 
sat  down  in  ashes  and  cursed  his  God  and  his 
day. 

' '  Why  died  I  not  from  the  womb  ?  Why  did 
I  not  give  up  the  ghost  when  I  came  out  of  the 
belly  ?  Why  did  the  knees  prevent  me  ?  or  why 
the  breasts  that  I  should  suck  ?  For  now  should 
I  have  lain  still  and  been  quiet,  I  should  have 
slept :   then  should  I  have  been  at  rest,  with 
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kings  and  counsellors  of  the  earth  which  built 
desolate  palaces  for  themselves  ;  or  with  princes 
that  had  gold,  who  filled  their  houses  with 
silver."  Job  3.  11-15. 

Job  could  not  see  anything:  but  this  curse 
against  his  God,  until  he  saved  his  soul  from 
despondency.  His  curse  was  mine,  his  sorrow 
mine  too.  In  this  miserable  state  of  mind  my 
daily  life  of  slow  suicide  rolled  on  and  on  towards 
destruction.  Now  sunken  in  melancholy,  and 
now  raging  frantically  with  violent  anger,  and 
always  causing  the  utmost  anxiety  and  perplexity 
to  those  around  me,  I  passed  the  rest  of  the  year 
in  agony  and  tears. 

In  the  course  of  these  days  between  the  end  of 
Autumn  and  the  beginning  of  winter,  a  serious 
situation  arose  which  was  the  means  by  which 
Mother  tried  to  free  me  and  others  from  our 
great  sorrow.  Between  Kyoto  and  Osaka  is  the 
temple  of  the  Goddess  of  Mercy  at  Yanagitani 
and  there  she  determined  to  go  on  a  twenty  days 
pilgrimage  of  worship,  praying. 

"Oh,  Goddess  of  Mercy!  Please  have  mercy 
to  heal  my  son's  eyes  ;  for  all  the  fortunes  of 
my  family  will  be  ruined  unless  he  is  healed. 
I  would  be  glad  to  give  my  very  eyes  or  my 
whole  life  in  exchange  for  thy  blessing  to  him." 

Daily  she  climbed  up  the  hill  to  the  temple 
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till  at  last  she  wore  out  her  clogs  under  her 
weary  feet.  So  earnestly  did  she  beseech  the 
Goddess  that  I  felt  it  unfilial  to  let  her  alone  in 
so  much  pain. 

' '  Mother,  please  give  it  up, ' '  I  begged  at 
last,  "your  prayers  will  never  be  heard." 

You  are  still  obstinate, ' '  she  said  sadly. 
"  You  must  not  interrupt  what  I  do,  however  ill 
you  may  think  of  it.  I  will  regain  your  eyesight 
by  my  own  faith  this  time." 
'  She  continued  to  travel  and  worship  and  at 
last  the  day  came  when  pilgrimage  was  finished. 
It  was  early  in  December  and  on  returning  from 
her  last  act  of  worship  she  gazed  with  eager 
expectation  at  my  eyes,  but  there  was  no  change 
save  that  they  were  a  little  bloodshot.  Her 
despair  was  beyond  sympathy  as  she  had  set  her 
heart  on  the  cure  and  her  extreme  dejection 
turned  to  reproach  of  me. 

"  You  are  so  impious  that  my  prayer  has  come 
to  naught." 

It  was  not  that  I  did  not  want  to  be  cured, 
but  that  the  question  uppermost  in  my  mind 
was  quite  different  from  the  old  one.  In  the 
past  it  had  been  a  matter  of  desiring  to  be 
healed,  whereas  it  was  now  a  question  of  life  or 
death.  To  a  man  who  was  too  depressed  in  mind 
even  to  want  to  live,  it  was  of  course  out  of  the 
question  that  he  should  want  to  have  his  eyes 
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restored.  All  my  Mother's  pious  efforts  were  in 
this  way  fruitless  and  we  spent  the  last  month 
of  the  year  in  bewilderment. 

Finally  the  day  arrived  which  brought  me  the 
following-  answer  to  the  riddle  of  life  : — 

' '  Life  is  after  all  darkness  just  as  I  am  ex- 
periencing-. Fortune  is  ever  blind  like  me. 
Therefore  in  this  world  to  fail  or  to  succeed,  to 
be  sick  or  to  be  healthy,  to  die  or  to  survive  ; 
all  these  are  naught  but  chance  caused  by  the 
will  of  fickle  fortune.  He  is  happy  who  throws 
his  dice  to  his  own  favour,  and  he  is  unhappy 
who  throws  it  to  his  own  disadvantage,  that  is 
all  there  is  in  it.  So  it  could  be  said  that  I 
threw  my  dice  against  my  favour,  that's  all. 
Far  beyond  life  and  death,  there  lies  eternal 
darkness.  That  is  my  world  and  man's  life  in 
the  long  run." 

This  was  my  conclusion.  A  terrible  nihilism 
and  a  most  wicked  blasphemy.  Neverthless  I 
really  reached  this  depth.  "Fortune  is  a  blind 
giant  who  tramples  man's  life  under  his  brutal 
feet,  und  unfortunately  that  is  the  explanation  of 
my  life.  My  theory  of  life,  as  set  out  above, 
forced  me  from  the  path  of  ' '  Slow  suicide  ' '  to 
that  of  immediate  suicide  ;  in  other  words  I  had 
finally  come  to  the  place  where  I  was  obliged  to 
cut  the  thread  of  my  life  not  slowly,  but  quickly. 

On  the  last  night  of  the  year  I  made  up  my 
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mind  to  put  an  end  to  the  brief  life  I  had  lived. 
Death  !  Yes,  this  was  the  only  vindictive  mea- 
sure which  occured  to  my  mind  against  the  cruel 
treatment  of  blind  fortune. 

As  the  hour  of  midnight  struck  on  New  Year's 
Eve  I  ventured  to  commit  suicide. 

That  I  did  not  actually  do  so,  I  owe  to  my 
Mother,  who,  suspicious  of  my  behaviour  for 
several  days  past,  dashed  into  the  room  just  in 
time  to  save  me.  As  soon  as  she  stayed  my 
hand  she  broke  down  with  grief  and  amid  her 
tears  she  cried  : 

You  must  live  no  matter  what  your  condi- 
tion. If  you  die,  life  is  not  worth  living-  for 
me." 

Her  words  were  not  in  the  form  of  an  elaborate 
sermon,  neither  did  they  embody  a  profound  theo- 
ry.   She  said  in  the  simplest  Osaka  dialect : 

You  must  live  no  matter  what  your  condi- 
tion." 

But  notwithstanding-  the  simplicity  of  her 
words,  her  life,  a  concentrated  vital  power,  worked 

upon  my  life  with  life  itself  yes  upon  my  life 

which  until  that  very  moment  I  had  believed  to  be 
valueless  both  to  myself  and  to  my  family.  To 
a  mind  in  such  a  condition  the  extempore  utter- 
ance, "You  must  live  whatever  your  condition, 
your  life  makes  life  possible  for  me,"  which  was 
a  spontaneous  expression  of  love,  must  in  itself 
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have  been  a  great  shock  to  me.  A  fundamental 
revolution  in  the  value  of  things  took  place  in  my 

mind          a  far  greater  revolution  than  that  in 

which  one  class  is  striving  to  destroy  the  other. 

It  was  the  discovery  of  the  vitality  of  love. 
Love  is  absolute  for  eternity,  and  among  all 
things  in  society,  which  when  observed  externally, 
germinate  and  develop  through  relativity,  love 
alone  is  absolute. 

The  sacrifice  of  oneself  for  the  sake  of  love, 
the  earnest  desire  for  each  others 's  happiness,  at 
the  cost  of  one's  own  life,  on  the  part  of  parents 
and  children,  man  and  wife  and  between  friend 
and  friend,  this  sublime  thought  and  conduct  is 
beyond  all  thought  of  recompence.  It  cannot  be 
influenced  by  its  object,  it  is  absolute.  The  high- 
est and  purest  of  all  on  earth  is  Love.  Until 
this  time  I  did  not  comprehend  this,  although  I 
knew  the  word  as  a  mere  conception  in  theory 
and  argument. 

I  was  touched  by  absolute  love  and  perceived 
what  true  life  means.  Up  until  this  time  my  life 
had  been  nothing  but  the  shadow  of  reality,  but 
luckily  in  the  depth  of  despair,  when  I  had 
intended  to  cut  the  thread  of  my  life,  I  could, 
by  the  love  of  my  dear  mother,  leap  out  from 
the  shadow  into  the  life  of  reality. 

It  was  real  love,  and  real  life  that  my  mother 
gave  me.    Had  she  asked  me  to  live  on  account 
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of  my  usefulness  and  success,  she  would  always 
have  been  open  to  the  criticism  that  her  love  was 
nothing:  but  pagan  and  reciprocal.  But  in  spite 
of  my  being-  the  cause  of  misery  and  a  financial 
burden  to  the  sorrowful  members  of  my  family, 
she  no  less  insisted  that  my  living  was  the  sup- 
reme thing  in  life  to  her  and  this  was  an  as- 
tonishing fact  of  which  I  had  been  perfectly 
ignorant.  I  was  taught  by  her  that  this  love  is 
higher  and  better  than  anything  else  that  man 
possesses.  Some  people  set  a  value  on  money  or 
position  ;  others  on  learning  or  art.  I  see  clearly, 
however,  that  these  are  not  worth  a  fig  compared 
with  true  love,  and  that  only  when  the  former 
co-exist  with  the  latter,  do  they  belong  to  the 
second  or  third  class  of  value,  even  if  it  is  as- 
sumed that  they  are  of  some  value  at  all.  This 
true  love  made  me  what  I  am.  If  I  had  not 
been  touched  by  it,  I  would  have  been  deserted 
like  a  nameless  tomb- stone  beside  an  unfrequented 
road. 

And  besides  this,  I  wish  to  insist  that  it  is 
by  a  still  greater  love  that  I  am  able  to  have 
the  delight  of  sending  this  message  to  the  respec- 
table readers  of  the  Christian  world.  It  is,  in 
other  words,  by  the  limitless  love  of  our  Lord, 
who  in  spite  of  my  defiance  and  sacrilege  did 
save  this  lost,  underserving  child  through  my 
mother's  love.    My  thankfulness  is  perhaps  the 
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same  as  that  of  John  Bunyan  who  wrote  1 '  Grace 
abounding-."  However,  I  did  not  know  at  that 
time  God's  love  and  grace,  for  it  was  hidden 
beyond  my  mother's  love. 

Yet  I  felt  I  took  hold  of  something  reliable  and 
substantial,  which  was  in  truth  light  found  in 
darkness,  the  spark  of  life  inplanted  in  my  heart 
by  true  love.  A  creation  surely,  if  light  came 
out  of  darkness,  if  life  out  of  death.  The  thing 
we  should  like  to  have  in  our  life  is  the  elan 
vital  of  this  kind,  and  not  the  mere  common 
transformation  that  makes  fabric  out  of  yarn, 
and  makes  clothes  out  of  fabric.  I  experienced 
this  elan  vital  in  the  depth  of  darkness  when 
there  was  no  hope  of  living.  I  owe  it  to  the  love 
which  St.  Paul  taught  us  with  the  words  :  "  The 
love  of  Christ  constraineth  me." 

To  put  succinctly  what  I  have  already  said,  the 
love  of  Jesus  that  constrained  Paul  is  no  other 
than  my  mother's  love  that  constrained  me,  and 
at  the  same  time  it  is  God's  love  that  gfives  life 
to  all  the  lifeless. 

By  this  love,  my  spritual  eyes  begfan  to  open 
within  my  heart,  though  those  of  the  flesh  re- 
mained closed,  so  that  in  this  way  I  found  the  only 
key  to  the  opening  of  new  fields  for  the  life  of 
the  blind,  the  greatest  problem  I  had  been  think- 
ing about.  The  Scripture  words,  "Unless  a  grain 
of  corn  fall  into  the  ground  and  die,  it  will  not 
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bear  fruit,"  is  I  believe,  sufficient  to  explain  to 
you  my  own  experiences. 

To  fall  into  the  ground  and  die,  was  necessary 
to  me  before  I  would  bear  even  some  fruit. 
When  I  cursed  God  and  yet  had  not  the  courage 
to  cut  the  thread  of  my  life,  I  was  obliged  to  die 
a  different  death. 

Having-  died  in  darkness,  I  was  born  in  light, 
and  quite  unexpectedly  embodied,  in  my  life,  the 
voice  of  Jesus.  "  Die  in  thy  old  self,  and  live 
in  thy  new  self."  Mother  and  I  talked  all  the 
night  through  without  even  a  wink  of  sleep,  till 
there  broke  the  first  morning  of  the  New  Year, 
when,  from  the  river  side,  came  the  sound  of 
clapping  hands  in  worship  of  New  Year's  day. 
I  opened  the  window,  and  cast  my  useless  eyes 
in  the  direction  of  Mt.  Ikoma.  The  cold  breeze  of 
the  new  morn  swept  over  my  flushed  cheeks,  down 
which  tears  flowed  in  an  ecstasy  of  gratitude. 

There  were  no  longer  tears  of  sorrow,  but  of 
joy  and  of  a  kind  that  had  never  burst  from  my 
eyes  since  that  terrible  yet  memorable  day  where- 
in I  lost  my  sight.  Tears  of  thanks  they  were 
that  accepted  willingly  the  gift  of  life  once  more. 

I  who  had  nursed  the  desolute  conviction,  until 
the  previous  day,  that  Destiny  might  be  as  blind 
as  I,  began  to  have  a  feeling  of  gratitude  in  my 
heart  towards  this  same  Destiny  and  Heaven  and 
Earth. 
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At  this  moment,  my  philosophy  of  life  turned 
in  its  course  at  two  right  angles.  I  presume 
that  Mr.  Kato  closed  his  novel,  "  Light  from  the 
Darkness,"  with  the  changed  experience  I  had 
undergone  at  this  period.  Now,  apart  from  it,  I 
at  length  broke  the  hard  shell  of  nihilism,  that 
had  emprisoned  me  so  long.  There  I  had  stood 
and  cried  : — "  Do  not  both  Nietzche's  Super- 
man and  Schopenhauer's  Pessimist  cry  out,  with 
a  good  number  of  misanthropists  :  '  Dark  is  the 
world  !  Life  is  full  of  Sorrow, '  and  confine  them- 
selves to  the  darkness  of  the  Ego,  with  closed  doors 
around  them  which  they  would  never  open  for  all 
eternity." 

A  voice  reverberated  through  the  darkness, 
"Open  your  window  !  "  I  obeyed  the  command, 
and  lo  !  the  next  moment  life's  light  was  shed 
upon  me  through  life's  window.  Thus  was  I 
emancipated  from  the  puny  Ego  ;  thus  was  I  taken 
out  of  my  old  shell,  and  found  my  new  birth. 

I  looked  around  me  from  a  new  point  of  view, 
and  was  much  startled,  because  of  the  frightful 
spectacle  that  was  evident  to  my  newly  given 
spiritual  eye.  There  were  my  parents  who  were 
dejected  with  more  than  despair,  especially 
mother  herself  ;  there  was  my  younger  sister  who 
for  my  sake,  had  given  up  all  the  hope  of  her 
girlhood,  with  her  withdrawal  from  school,  and 
moreover  my  little  brother  and  sister,  who  by 


34 


LIGHT  FROM  DARKNESS 


constantly  seeing-  the  looks  of  despair  on  the  faces 
of  my  parents  and  myself,  had  to  spend  their 
joyless  days  without  the  innocence  of  childhood. 

When  I  became  conscious  of  the  despression  I 
had  caused  upon  my  family,  how  could  I  think 
only  of  my  own  blindness  ?  This  new  conscious- 
ness left  the  question  of  my  blindness  to  solve 
itself. 

Who  could  cheer  my  parents  and  give  them 
hope?    Only  I  could  and  should  do  it. 

I  had  to  put  some  light,  even  if  not  a  bright 
one,  in  the  souls  of  my  parents,  and  had  to  rein- 
spire  my  sister's  heart  with  the  same  youthfulness 
that  she  had  been  forced  to  abandon,  and,  above 
all,  had  to  rouse  myself  to  shoulder  the  family 
expenses,  though  it  was  uncertain  to  what  extent 
I  would  be  able  to  support  them.  Eventually 
it  dawned  upon  me  that  there  was  no  one  save 
myself  who  could  save  my  family.  In  those  days, 
I  experienced  two  little  incidents,  which  were 
destined  to  be  of  great  importance,  for  they  gave 
me  the  determination  of  which  I  have  already 
spoken.    One  of  them  was  this. 

My  younger  brother,  who  now  goes  to  Osaka 
Commercial  College,  was  then  about  six  years  of 
age.  He  was  speaking  with  the  neighbour's  boy, 
when  I  was  seated  on  the  porch. 

"Let's  go  and  take  a  boat."  This  was  the 
neighbour's  child. 
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"  No,  I  won't.  I  will  never  ride  in  a  boat  any- 
more/' 

"  Why?  You  said  we  wo'd  ride  in  it  together, 
did't  you  ?  Father's  clerk  will  take  us.  Let's 
go,  won't  you  ?  " 

No,  I  must  not  ride  in  it  any  more, ' '  my 
brother  answered.  "If  I  ride  in  it  and  get 
drowned,  how  bitterly  will  my  father  and  mother 
weep  over  it.  And  I've  something-  even  more 
important." 

"What's  that?  " 
My  elder  brother  has  become  blind,  so  I  must 
go  to  middle  school  in  his  place,  and  go  up  to 
college  too.    I'm  little,  but  must  share  trouble." 

By  these  pathetic  words,  I  found  that  even  this 
poor  little  heart  had  been  influenced  by  the 
tragedy  of  the  family. 

The  other  incident  was  this.  A  relative  of  mine 
was  so  kind  as  to  send  me  a  woman  evangelist 
of  the  Tenrikyo  Religion.  She  tried  by  every 
means  to  give  me  consolation.  From  the  begin- 
ning, I  kept  listening  with  my  mouth  shut,  till 
at  last  she  came  to  touch  the  fundamental  question 
of  my  own  life,  and  said;  "Your  blindness  has 
come  as  a  result  of  neglecting  the  religious  service 
to  your  ancestors.  Because  you  were  careless  in 
the  worship  of  their  spirits,  though  I  think  from 
ignorance,  you  have  received  this  punishment  of 
blindness." 
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"Excuse  me  for  interrupting:  you,"  I  opened 
my  mouth  with  impatience,  I  could  not  keep 
silence  any  longer. 

My  ancestors,  of  course,  are  the  parents  of  my 
parents  for  many  generations.  I  have  a  mother 
who  implored  me  not  to  cut  off  my  life  for 
my  own  sake,  when  I  was  on  the  very  brink  of 
death.  And  they  were  her  fathers  ;  so  it  is 
certain  that  they  were  spirits  of  love,  even  of 
very  deep  love.  If  they  had  been  selfish  bene- 
factors who  would  only  have  rewarded  in  propor- 
tion to  our  services  and  worship,  I  would  disown 
them  as  such.  How  could  I  believe  in  such 
tyrannical  forefathers.  I  was  sure,  however,  of 
my  being-  filial  to  them  all,  for  surely  the  resolu- 
tion to  try  and  lighten  the  ruinous  difficulties  of 
my  family,  and  to  restore  domestic  cheerfulness 
to  all  the  members,  was  a  better  token  of  faith- 
fulness to  my  ancestors  than  more  superficial 
services  such  as  the  erection  of  tombstones,  or 
lip  services  with  visible  offerings.  Having  this 
conviction,  I  could  never  accept  what  the  evangel- 
ist took  it  upon  herself  to  explain,  and  my 
critical  arguments  irritated  her  until  she  left  me 
alone. 

But  my  readers  must  not  misconstrue  my 
attitude.  It  is  not  that  I  criticised  the  whole 
teachings  of  the  Tenrikyo  Religion,  but  that  only 
from  her  preaching  on  the  loss  of  my  eyesight, 
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I  whole-heartedly  dissented.  Any  one,  who  care- 
fully considers  my  case,  can  easily  see  how 
dang-erous  it  is  to  attempt  to  dispose  easily  of 
such  a  stupendous  event  in  one's  life,  with  such 
a  simple  religious  theory  of  cause-and-effect. 

My  parents  reproved  me  on  the  spot.  "How 
can  you  be  so  obstinate  ?  We  have  been  pleased 
to  see  a  favourable  change  in  your  attitude,  but 
if  a  matter  of  faith  is  concerned,  you  still  consider 
as  inferior  any  opinion  that  differs  from  your 
own." 

As  a  matter  of  fact  I  thougfht  I  had  to  be 
persistent  because  it  was  a  matter  of  faith  that 
was  at  stake.  I  thought  I  should  not  bring-  the 
subject  of  God  to  such  an  easy,  speedy  conclu- 
sion. There  was  one  way,  and  only  one,  open 
to  me  which  I  considered  to  be  the  most  fillial 
both  to  my  parents  and  ancestors,  though  I  was 
not  convinced  of  its  being-  within  my  power.  At 
the  outset  I  determind  to  abandon  medical  treat- 
ment, and  it  brought,  as  I  expected,  surprise 
and  disappointment  to  my  parents. 

"  If  you  are  opposed  even  a  little,  you  wont 
to  do  some  silly  thing-.  You  need  not  take  our 
opposition  so  seriously." 

They  tried  and  tried  to  persuade  me.  Then  I 
told  them  that  I  did  not  only  propose  this  in  a 
mood  of  defiance,  but  had  been  thinking-  it  over 
for  a  long  time,  and  I  told  them  the  conversation 
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I  had  overheard  between  my  younger  brother  and 
his  friend.  Being  prevailed  upon  by  rsason,  they 
eventually  were  silent.  I  had  to  be  prepared  for 
blindness.  I  had  to  be  a  new  man.  Even  if  it 
were  disobedient  to  my  ancestors,  I  had  to  build 
for  them  an  invisible  tomb-stone,  through  my 
efforts  to  protect  our  lives,  before  I  under stook 
any  superficial  form  of  worship.  As  I  had  put 
too  much  burden  on  their  shoulders,  I  had,  as  a 
matter  of  course,  responsibility  to  remove  it  and 
to  save  them  all. 

'  *  I  will  give  up  going  to  the  hospital  from 
now,"  I  proposed.  "It  is  an  idle  fancy  that  I 
have  expected  to  be  cured  by  chance.  And  I 
feel  a  new  determination  now  that  I  have  left 
behind  my  hope  as  unattainable." 

"You  run  from  one  extreme  to  another.  It  is 
improper  and  unnecessary  to  give  up  suddenly 
going  to  the  hospital  because  of  such  a  reason." 

They  found  it  hard  to  agree  with  my  proposi- 
tion, but  were  finally  willing  to  comply.  On  the 
following  day,  my  mother  called  on  the  doctor 
and  consulted  him  with  half-heartedness,  and 
hardly  had  she  finished  her  talk  when  Dr.  Ariza- 
wa  answered  her  in  this  fashion. 

"He  is  wise  to  make  up  his  mind  in  this  way," 
said  the  doctor.  "  I  have  thought  it  my  duty  to 
let  you  know  the  real  facts,  but  everytime  I  saw 
you,  my  sympathy  prevented  me  from  telling  you. 
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To  tell  you  the  truth,  I  have  kept  on  the  treat- 
ment only  to  soothe  your  minds,  and  even  then 
I  did  it  with  an  uneasy  conscience.  The  reason 
why  I  hesitated  to  speak  was  that  within  my 
experience  I  have  already  had  two  cases  similar 
to  your  son's  and  they  have  both  been  tragedies. 
The  first,  like  your  son,  was  a  student  and  he 
hung:  himself  in  utmost  despair,  and  the  second 
committed  suicide  on  the  railway.  I  feared  the 
same  thing-  might  happen  to  your  son.  It  is  with 
much  sorrow  that  I  tell  you  that  in  the  case  of 
your  own  bright  boy  there  is  no  hope  of  recov- 
ery. ' ' 

On  hearing  this,  she  came  back  with  eyes  full  of 
tears  :  tears  of  contentment  in  one  eye,  as  it  were, 
through  seeing  the  heart  -  breaking  resignation 
of  her  child,  and  tears  of  sorrow  in  the  other, 
through  gazing  at  the  misery  of  his  blindness 
which  resulted  after  all  their  efforts  to  save  him. 

Thus  the  depressed  atmosphere  of  my  home 
was  brightened  a  little,  but  so  little  that  the 
general  situation  seemed  to  undergo  no  favourable 
change,  and  everything  that  was  to  be  done  for 
their  benefit  was  my  responsibility.  The  question 
of  my  own  blindness  only  was  settled.  But  how 
to  live  through  the  future  and  how  to  take  their 
burdens  on  my  shoulders  in  this  extremity,  was 
not  settled  in  the  least.  And  when  I  felt  my 
inability  to  manage  these  hard  tasks,  I  found  my 


40 


LIGHT  FROM  DARKNESS 


soul  to  be  naturally  attracted  to  prayer.  I  was, 
by  now,  possessed  of  a  heart  that  sought,  not 
for  human  power,  nor  for  human  intelligence, 
but  for  something  higher  than  these  things. 
Though  vaguely  at  first,  the  more  I  acknowledg- 
ed the  fact  that  Fortune  only  judges,  and  never 
kills  us,  the  more  did  I  feel  gratitude  towards 
her  whom  I  had  blindly  taken  for  blind.  Then 
I  made  up  my  mind  to  fight  for  the  betterment 
of  my  new  life  as  a  blind  man.  Now,  the  only 
occupation  which  appeared  possible  to  me  was 
massaging  and  acupuncture  (stimulation  of  the, 
nerves  with  a  needle).  This  was  a  "narrow 
gate  ' '  for  me,  and,  still  more  unbearable  to  my 
parents. 

' '  We  have  not  brought  you  up  to  be  a  mas- 
saguer,"  they  complained  with  some  reason.  I  had 
to  persuade  them  to  consent,  and  in  a  short  time 
began  to  attend  the  Osaka  Municipal  School  for 
the  Blind. 

Still  I  remember  how  to  massage  the  neck,  the 
back,  and  the  shoulders.  For  nearly  a  month 
and  a  half,  I  practised  treatment  with  a  needle 
by  thrusting  it  into  a  pillow.  I  did  it  earnestly, 
being  much  encouraged  by  many  others  who  were 
working  hard  with  the  same  blind  eyes.  One 
day,  when  I  came  back  from  school  and  asked 
my  parents  to  let  me  practise  on  their  shoulders 
what  I  had  learned,  they  refused  me  with  tears 
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in  their  eyes  and  murmured  that  they  just  could 
not  stand  it. 

In  the  meantime,  the  second  turning-  point  of 
my  life  happened  as  unexpectedly  as  the  first. 
It  came  as  a  result  of  my  knocking  at  the  gate 
of  the  Blind- School,  and  of  my  peeping  into  the 
world  of  the  blind.  In  a  word,  my  road  was 
always  prepared  by  the  hands  of  Mercy.  By 
going  to  the  Blind  School  I  found  that  there  were 
other  opportunities  for  the  blind  besides  massage 
and  that  those  who  already  had  received  some 
education  could  continue  this.  After  that,  I  soon 
returned  to  learning  both  Japanese  and  English 
alphabets  by  reading  them  with  my  fingers  in 
Braille  and  once  again  the  field  of  knowledge 
thus  opened  up  before  me.  How  delightful  it 
was. 

And  what  was  better,  the  great  name  of  the 
pioneers  who  had  trodden  the  path  of  darkness 
came  gradually  to  take  their  place  in  the  centre 
of  my  mind. 

Homer,  the  divine  poet  of  Greece,  John  Milton 
a  genius  of  the  seventeenth  century  in  England, 
and  Henry  Fawcett,  the  Postmaster  General  in 
the  Gladstone  Cabinet ;  they  were  all  blind,  yet 
worthy  to  be  admired. 

Just  think  of  the  fact  that  the  third  was  the  very 
minister  who  initiated  many  of  our  mail-systems, 
and  also  consider  that  world  renowned  figure  in 
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America,  Miss  Helen  Keller,  who  though  confined 
in  the  trinity  of  jails,  blindness,  deafness,  and 
dumbness,  is  now  inspiring:  us  with  optimism,  and 
calling  out  to  the  world,  "This  earth  is  a  Para- 
dise as  it  is  !  "  The  mere  pondering  over  these 
lives  meant  to  me  more  than  I  can  express. 

Under  these  circumstances,  my  resolution  to 
reenter  the  sphere  of  learning,  stimulated  me  to 
study  a  foreign  language,  and  I  ordered  a  number 
of  Braille  books  from  abroad.  The  first  that 
came  to  my  hands  were  the  four  Gosples  sent 
from  London.  It  was  just  the  middle  of  August, 
and,  despite  the  hot  weather,  I  forgot  food  and 
sleep  in  my  anxiety  to  read  them,  and  became 
absorbed  in  them  to  a  degree  that  ever  afterwards 
it  has  been  impossible  to  equal.  Of  all  this 
Scripture,  the  ninth  chapter  of  the  Book  of  John 
struck  home  first  and  most  deeply.  The  question 
of  the  fess  of  sight  which  had  been  attributed, 
by  the  woman  Evangelist  of  Tenrikyo,  according 
to  the  theory  of  cause  and  effect,  to  the  curse  of 
my  ancestors'  spirits,  and  the  question  which  had 
been  brewing  in  the  inmost  cell  of  my  heart,  was 
all  of  a  sudden  made  lucid,  and  was  settled  to 
my  satisfaction. 

In  Palestine,  from  ancient  times,  they  had  held 
to  a  certain  fatalistic  view  that  because  blindness 
was  a  result  of  sin  the  blind  should  be  beggars. 
This  is  why  the  blind  in  that  country  were  with 
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few  exception  beggars.  Oh,  what  a  wretched 
existence,  what  a  shame  to  mankind  !  With  one 
of  them,  Jesus  happened  to  meet  as  he  passed 
by,    and    his    disciples    asked    him    and  said, 

"  Master,  who  did  sin,  this  man,  or  his  parents, 
that  he  was  born  blind  ?  ' ' 

This  question  excites  our  curiosity  enough  to 
make  us  wonder  how  he  would  answer,  and  ex- 
cept that,  great  as  he  was,  he  would  be  puzzled 
about  it.  Contrary  to  this  expectation,  however, 
he  answered  calmly  without  a  bit  of  hesitation  : 

' '  Neither  has  this  man  sinned,  nor  his  parents  ; 
but  that  the  work  of  God  should  be  made  mani- 
fest in  him." 

This  was  his  answer,  and  really  a  paradox. 
At  the  beginning  of  this  chapter,  I  quoted 
Pascal's  words, 

' '  Man  is  the  scandal  of  the  world  and  the 
glory  of  the  world." 

The  answer  made  by  Jesus  reached  the  same 
depth  of  truth.  But  at  first  I  could  not  compre- 
hend the  real  meaning  of  his  words  which  had 
defined  the  blindman,  called  at  that  time  an 
incarnation  of  sin,  the  measure  of  the  manifes- 
tation of  the  work  of  God.  Yes,  it  was  too 
magnificient  to  be  looked  at  through  the  spectac- 
les of  my  knowledge.  Yet  I  was  not  so  idle  as 
to  give  no  regard  to  this  strange  teaching  on 
the  ground  of  my   inability  to  understand  it, 
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and  in  the  belief  that  the  key  to  the  solution  of 
an  age-old  doubt  was  hidden  in  these  few  words, 
I  racked  my  brain,  and  opened  my  heart's  door 
to  search  for  some  deeper  meaning:  than  the 
shallow  irony  expressed  in  it.  As  I  read  his 
words  spoken  to  the  Pharisees,  in  the  thirty- 
ninth  and  fortieth  verses  of  the  same  chapter,  I 
came  to  realize  the  secret  of  their  significance. 

"  And  Jesus  said,  For  Judgment  I  am  come 
into  this  world,  that  they  which  see  not,  might 
see;  and  that  they  which  see,  might  be  made 
blind.  And  some  of  the  Pharisees  which  were 
with  him  heard  these  words,  and  said  unto  him. 
Are  we  blind  also  ?  Jesus  said  unto  them,  If  ye 
were  blind,  ye  should  have  no  sin  :  but  now  ye 
say,  We  see;  therefore  your  sin  remaineth." 

How  splendid  must  have  been  his  spritual 
words  who  said,  ' '  Now  ye  say,  we  see ;  therefore 
your  sin  remaineth."  Does  not  the  region  of 
thought  beyond  thought  appear  vividly  before  our 
eyes  ?  They  are  very  words  of  Life  which  call 
out  to  lives,  and  the  words  of  a  Soul  crying  out 
to  souls.  We  think  we  can  see,  and  that  is  why 
we  cannot  see.  We  dare  to  make  such  an  arro- 
gant mistake  as  to  call  beggars  "  Sin's  incar- 
nation," because  we  are  so  short  sighted  as  to 
think  the  visible  world  to  be  the  only  and  perfect 
world.  Thus  teaches  Jesus  Christ.  If  any  one 
gently  invites  this  teaching  into  the  inner  chamber 
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of  his  heart,  he  can  clearly  apprehend,  I  believe, 
the  true  value  and  meaning-  it  carries  ;  for  even 
if  man  can  deceive  man,  none  can  deceive  his 
own  conscience  and  God  himself. 

Inborn  blindness  !  It  is  not,  he  proclaimed,  the 
result  of  sin,  but  for  the  manifestation  of  the  work 
of  God.  He  who  seems  nothing-  more  than  a 
sinner  when  gazed  on  by  mortal  eyes,  is  nothing 
less  than  a  shining  vehicle  of  Love  when  regarded 
by  the  eyes  of  Mercy.  A  thing  is  black  on  the 
one  hand,  and,  at  the  same  time,  it  is  white  on 
the  other  :  Is  it  not  a  paradox  ?  And  it  follows 
that,  when  one  feels  deeply  in  one's  heart  that 
man  is  the  scandal  of  the  world,  one  can  see 
the  light  of  the  truth  that  man  is  also  its  glory. 
If  a  sinner  repents  of  his  past  with  tears  wrung 
from  his  heart  and  soul,  he  is  sure  to  be  much 
more  blessed  than  any  conceited  good  fellow. 
This  is  the  mystery  of  our  life,  and  the  truth  of 
all  things.  This  is  the  divine  power  by  which 
faltering  weakness  of  mind  can  be  mysteriously 
developed  into  steady  stalwartness. 

"  Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit  ;  for  their' s 
is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.  Blessed  are  they 
that  mourn;  for  they  shall  be  comforted." 

(Matthew  V  3-4) 

This  is,  indeed,  a  paradox,  and  yea,  therefore 
a  glorious  truth. 
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We  lose  the  best  previlege  to  be  admitted 
into  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  because  we  long-  for 
the  low  and  vulgar  reputation  in  this  world 
below.  I  got  this  wonderful  knowledge  of  God 
through  the  love  of  Jesus,  and  on  me  was  bestow- 
ed the  light  of  our  heavenly  Father. 

I  am  convinced  that  Jesus  taught  all  of  us, 
through  the  blindman,  this  blessed  gospel  of  the 
paradox.  Blindness  is  the  shadow  of  Sin,  and  it 
represents  the  slavish  attitude  of  our  pernicious 
egoism.  It  is  our  sorrow  of  analysis  stripped  of 
the  happiness  of  synthesis,  and,  that  is  to  say, 
the  sum  of  agonies  which  we  must  pass  through, 
but  in  vain,  pressed  by  the  clinging  desire  of 
existence.  Here  lies  "  Der  Weltschmerz, "  advo- 
cated by  Lenau,  an  Hungarian  pessimistic  poet. 

What  is  the  power  that  elevates  this  state  of 
mankind,  full  of  sin  and  agony,  up  to  that  of  joy 
and  happiness  ? 

If  we  can  answer  this  question,  we  cannot 
avoid  weeping  over  our  sins,  pierced  by  reality. 
And  we  will  be  led  to  a  sincere  repentance 
through  woe  and  agony,  and,  with  broken  hearts, 
pray  on  our  knees  before  God  to  be  saved  from 
our  difficulties.  Repentance  and  prayer  open  our 
spiritual  eyes  to  the  reborn  self  and  to  a  new 
side  of  the  world.  This  view  of  the  salvation  of 
Jesus,  as  a  theory  of  vitality,  accomplishes  in 
this  way  a  revolution  in  the  value  of  things. 
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Again,  He  taught  us,  indicating  the  blind  man 
as  an  obvious  instance  :  ' '  Return  from  Fatalism 
to  a  sense  of  mission  in  life."  How  bright  and 
sublime  his  view  point  is,  from  which  he  declared 
that  nobody,  not  even  his  parents  nor  the  blind- 
man  himself,  had  caused  the  blindness  !  You 
may  regard,  if  you  like,  today's  need  of  rescue 
as  the  result  and  penalty  of  yesterday.  But  from 
such  a  stand  point  it  is  impossible  to  get  genuine 
comfort  and  relief.  It  would  then  have  to  be 
taken  for  granted  that  we  must  put  up  with  being 
fastened  to  the  iron  chain  of  dark  Fatalism  or 
mechanical  causality,  and  that  blind  resignation 
or  cowardly  escape  would  be  the  only,  but  ineffec- 
tive, way  to  emancipation  from  this  enthralment. 

There  is  no  other  way  than  to  boldly  adventure 
on  Jesus'  sense  of  mission  in  life.  Reality  that 
contains  sorrow,  failure,  agony,  offences,  and 
sufferings  from  illness,  is  not  only  the  mere 
consequence  of  the  past,  but  is  even  a  positive 
preparation  for  a  better  future.  Let  yesterday 
bury  yesterday  !  We  have  to  save  our  Present 
out  of  the  Past  in  order  that  our  bodies  of  clay 
may  be  consecrated  as  a  vessel  to  manifest  the 
glory  of  our  Lord. 

I  felt  for  the  first  time  that  the  doubt  of  dark- 
ness was  cleared  away  when  I  was  given  this 
inspiration. 

Owing  to  the  darkness,  as  it  were,  my  family 
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was  saved  into  a  better  situation  than  before  ;  in 
other  words,  God  was  so  merciful  as  to  place  the 
Cross  of  Grace  upon  me  and  my  family.  I  be- 
came aware  of  it,  and  then  the  life,  which  I  had 
disdained  as  dark  and  dreary,  proved  to  be  a  life 
of  joy  and  light.  It  had  led  me  to  gratitude  who 
formerly  had  been  wandering  in  the  mazes  of 
doubt.  Now,  whether  I  see  or  not,  I  am  really 
basking  in  His  grace.  All  the  rest  of  my  life 
will  be  devoted  to  witnessing  to  the  love  of  God. 
I  feel  I  have  received  too  great  a  blessing  to 
question  the  goodness  of  God. 

Let  me  remind  you  that  the  path  I  had  to 
follow  in  my  youth  was  so  difficult  that  I  wondered 
why  it  was  so  full  of  thorns. 

God  I  cursed  and  cursed  at  His  injustice.  But 
this  thorny  pathway  led  me  in  time  to  a  heaven 
of  peace  and  I  found  there  that  this  very  dark- 
ness had  been  nothing  less  than  the  yoke  of  God 
which  had  brought  me  light.  And  it  proved  to 
be  the  wonderful  motive  power  which  was  suffici- 
ent to  make  this  unworthy  being  succeed  in  the 
most  amazing  revolution  of  my  whole  life.  O  ! 
thousand  praises  to  God  who  resuscitated  such  a 
wretched  fellow  from  every  sign  of  darkness  into 
a  healthy  man  of  happiness  !  This  magnet-like 
Love  of  God  was  realized  by  me  through  the 
maternal  love,  and  the  realization,  namely,  the 
discovery  of  God's  love  was  the  first  step  of  my 
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new  life.  Yet,  since  then,  I  have  added  failure 
on  account  of  my  own  weakness. 

Nevertheless,  must  I  confess  that  I  have  been, 
and  am,  and  shall  be  beckoned  by  the  brilliant 
signal  always  in  front  of  me.  There  is  no  need 
to  say  that  my  life  from  that  time  on,  had  been 
altogether  the  expression  of  the  faith  I  experien- 
ced. 

The  next  year  I  was  baptized  before  an  altar, 
and  was  admitted  into  the  bond  of  Christians. 
My  mother  was  there  too,  seated  beside  me.  In 
the  meantime  my  sister  was  also  saved  in  the 
same  way,  and  an  unexpected  light  decended 
upon  me  and  my  home. 

"  Light  from  Darkness  !  "  For  the  confession 
of  the  blessed  faith,  I  do  love,  for  ever,  Jesus  of 
Nazareth,  and  have  imperishable  faith  in  his 
Gospel  of  the  Cross. 
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PART  II 

T  AY  not  up  for  yourselves  treasures  upon 
A- dearth,  where  moth  and  rust  doth  corrupt, 
and  where  thieves  break  through  and  steal :  but 
lay  up  for  yourselves  treasures  in  heaven,  where 
neither  moth  nor  rust  doth  corrupt,  and  where 
thieves  do  not  break  through  nor  steal :  for  where 
your  treasure  is,  there  will  your  heart  be  also. 
The  light  of  the  body  is  the  eye  :  if  therefore 
thine  eye  be  single,  thy  whole  body  shall  be 
full  of  light.  But  if  thine  eye  be  evil,  thy 
whole  body  shall  be  full  of  darkness.  If  there- 
fore the  light  that  is  in  thee  be  darkness,  how 
great  is  that  darkness  !  No  man  can  serve  two 
masters  :  for  either  he  will  hate  the  one,  and  love 
the  other  ;  or  else  he  will  hold  to  the  one,  and 
despise  the  other. 

Ye  cannot  serve  God  and  mammon.  There- 
fore I  say  unto  you,  Take  no  thought  for  your 
life,  what  ye  shall  eat,  or  what  ye  shall  drink  ; 
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nor  yet  for  your  body,  what  ye  shall  put  on.  Is 
not  the  life  more  than  meat,  and  the  body  than 
raiment  ?  Behold  the  fowls  of  the  air  :  for  they 
sow  not,  neither  do  they  reap,  nor  gather  into 
barns  ;  yet  your  heavenly  Father  feedeth  them. 

Are  ye  not  much  better  than  they  ?  Which 
of  you  by  taking  thought  can  add  one  cubit  unto 
his  stature  ?  And  why  take  ye  thought  for  rai- 
ment ?  Consider  the  lilies  of  the  field,  how  they 
grow  ;  they  toil  not,  neither  do  they  spin  ;  and 
yet  I  say  unto  you,  That  even  Solomon  in  all 
his  glory  was  not  arrayed  like  one  of  these. 
Wherefore,  if  God  so  clothe  the  grass  of  the 
field,  which  today  is,  and  to  morrow  is  cast  into 
the  oven,  shall  He  not  much  more  clothe  you,  O 
ye  of  little  faith? 

Therefore  take  no  thought,  saying,  what 
shall  we  eat  ?  or,  what  shall  we  drink  ?  or 
wherewithal  shall  we  be  clothed  ?  (For  after 
all  these  things  do  the  Gentiles  seek  :)  for 
your  heavenly  Father  knoweth  that  ye  have 
need  of  all  these  things. 

But  seek  ye  first  the  kingdom  of  God, 
and  his  righteousness  :  and  all  these  things 
shall  be  added  unto  you.  Take  therefore  no 
thought  for  the  morrow :  for  the  morrow 
shall  take  thought  for  the  things  of  itself. 
Sufficient  unto  the  day  is  the  evil  thereof." 

(Matthew  VI  :  19-34) 
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In  Spring-time,  when  we  are  gardening  and 
remove  some  large  stone,  we  are  sometimes  sur- 
prised at  the  green  grass  which,  though  crushed 
under  it,  yet  has  spread  its  white  stems  here  and 
there,  in  an  effort  to  make  its  way  and  catch 
new  life  with  the  warmth  of  the  spring  sun.  It 
is  a  big  fight  for  life.  In  Manchuria,  Dr.  Oga 
cultivated  lotus  seeds  which  had  been  shut  up  for 
a  few  centuries  in  a  dry  and  icy  mass  of  earth, 
and  he  had  wonderful  results  in  making  them 
bloom  and  become  pretty  flowers.  In  these  tiny, 
forsaken  lotus  seeds,  had  been  stored  up  some 
mysterious  vitality  for  all  those  years.  What  a 
calm  yet  violent  struggle  had  continued  !  This 
vitality  existed  in  me  as  in  the  garden  grasses 
and  the  lotus  seeds. 

In  the  midst  of  the  limitless  chaos  of  night 

and  sorrow  and  agony  nay,  in  ihe  coldness  of 

death,   my  life  the  very  life  that  had  been 

about  to  shrivel  away  cast  aside  the  heavy 

stone  of  fortune  in  spite  of  its  strong  pressure, 
and  broke  through  the  frozen  ground  unobserved, 
and  at  last  brought  to  me  a  bright  dawn  which 
was  beyond  anyone's  expectation.  Did  not  Shelly 
sing  the  same  state  of  mind  when  he  finished  his 
4  '  Ode  to  the  West  Wind, ' '  with  the  line  : 

"  O,  Wind,  If  Winter  comes,  can  Spring  be  far 
behind  ? 

The  life -battle  which  occured  within  me  was 
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won  by  the  great  grace  of  our  heavenly  Father  ; 
in  other  words,  a  sudden  mental  change  of  direc- 
tion at  two  right  angles,  a  revelation  of  the  light 
of  resurrection  took  place  at  the  centre  of  my 
life.  By  the  encouragement  of  maternal  love,  I 
could  pass  through  from  what  Carlyle  called  the 
life  of  ' '  Eternal  Nay  ' '  to  what  was  called  the 
life  of  1 1  Eternal  Yea, ' '  and  by  the  Cross  of  Jesus 
I  was  abundantly  sprinkled  with  blessing  of  the 
heavenly  Father. 

I  think  I  have  written,  "I  panted  after  power 
in  tears  "  somewhere  in  my  book,  "  The  Moving 
Grave." 

It  is,  indeed,  the  vital  power  I  acquired  in 
the  vale  of  tears  that  gave  me  a  new  life,  and 
that  is  the  very  love  by  which  St.  Paul  said 
he  was  constrained.  It  is  not  light  obtained  in 
light.  It  is  light  I  seized  at  in  darkness.  So  I 
believe  firmly  it  is  to  me  the  light  of  immortality. 
With   the   pradoxical   truth    in    Pascal's  words 

Man  is  the  scandal  of  the  world,  and  the  glory 
of  the  world,"  I  therefore  explained  the  "  'elan 
vital"  from  No  to  Yes  in  which  I  could  come 
back  to  the  acknowledgement  of  life  in  spite  of 
the  determination  of  death  I  had  entertained. 

This  paradox  in  the  history  of  my  past,  which 
is  the  light  that  appeared  in  darkness,  the  ac- 
knowledgement of  life  gained  in  the  agony  of 
death,   and  this  is  bold  optimism  born  out  of 
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absolute  pessimism.    As  it  was  the  sublime  faith 
towards  Holy  Love  that  I  could  search  out,  groping 
in  the  dark  cavern  of  nihilism,  the  love  and  the 
light  I  acquired  therein  is  naturally  held  as  the 
highest  value  in  life  for  me,  and  could  never  be 
sustitued  for  anything  else.    Even  in  my  converted 
life  since  that  time  I  have  still  experienced  re- 
peated failures,  agitations  and  half  heartedness 
as  before,   but  I  feel  my  heart  now  filled  with 
thankfulness  that  my  faith  as  small  as  a  grain 
of  mustard  seed  has  come  to  bear  fruit.  The 
Kingdom  of  God  is  like  a  grain  of  mustard  seed. 
"It    is    like   a   grain   of  mustard  seed, 
which,  when  it  is  sown  in  the  earth,  is  less 
than  all  the  seeds  that  be  in  the  earth  :  but 
when  it  is  sown,  it  groweth  up,  and  becometh 
greater   than   all   herbs,    and    shooteth  out 
great  branches  ;  so  that  the  fowls  of  the  air 
may  lodge  under  the  shadow  of  it." 

(Mark  IV  :  31-32) 

Though  my  faith  was  little,  though  scant  my 
love  and  light,  this  germ  of  the  blessed  experience 
through  my  own  was  enough  to  become  a  motive 
power  which  sent  me  forth  towards  the  holy 
endeavour  in  daily  life. 

Life  is  to  be  saved  only  by  life  ;  spirit  settled 
only  by  spirit.  That  the  powerless  spirit  of  mine 
was  connected  with  the  greatest  Spirit  of  the 
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universe  and  that  the  worthless  life  of  mine  was 
combined  with  the  most  puissant  Life  in  the  world, 
put  the  machinery  of  my  clay  into  motion  by 
mysterious  sparks  of  life  descending:  from  above. 
As  for  later  life,  let  me  follow  the  sequence  of 
events.  Throughout  the  whole  history  of  my 
belief  in  the  past,  the  most  important  things 
were  after  all  the  loss  of  my  eyesight  and  my 
departure  to  Europe. 

As  I  have  written  already  how  matters  went 
with  the  loss  of  my  eyesight,  I  should  like  now 
to  make  a  confession  of  my  faith  regarding  the 
other  incident,  my  travel  to  England.  If  it  had 
been  an  ordinary  journey  to  Europe,  it  would  be 
nothing  to  be  proud  of.  If  I  had  spoken  about  the 
phase  of  the  fact  that  a  blindman  went  to  educate 
himself  in  a  foreign  university,  it  would  result  in 
nothing  but  to  excite  one's  curiosity.  I  had  to 
make,  however,  not  a  little  deviation  in  my 
course.  That  is  to  say,  beyond  these  exterior 
superficialities,  the  intrinsic  trial  of  my  faith 
about  the  question  of  life  itself  was  flung  into 
my  course.  For  the  land  of  unity  of  faith  and 
experience,  for  the  country  of  oneness  of  life 
and  religion,  I  made  an  adventure  to  sail  over 
the  perilous  ocean  of  life. 

"To  have  responsibility  means  half  success," 
said  Carnegie,  with  good  reason  to  be  appreciated. 

Setting  apart  whether  an  enterprise  will  be  ac- 
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complished  or  not,  the  determination  by  itself  can 
be  said  to  be  half  the  success.  When,  inspired  by 
the  responsibility  Carnegie  prized,  I,  who  was  a 
poor  worthless  blindman,  arose  bravely  with  the 
Cross  of  darkness,  for  the  happiness  of  my  family, 
God  approved  my  imperfect  behest  as  perfect, 
and  blessed  me  and  my  family  with  liberal 
graces.  The  year  and  a  half  following  my  loss 
of  sight  was  really  to  me  a  bitter  cup  of  trial 
brimming  over  with  pain  and  agony. 

And  yet  owing  to  this  bitter  cup  my  life  after- 
wards rose  into  a  wider  and  brighter  field. 

When  I  looked  backed  back  at  those  twenty 
years  in  which  I  had  lived  with  perfect  eyes,  I 
had  to  admit  that  I  had  been  for  this  long  time 
dragging  on  aimlessly  in  the  labyrinth  of  exis- 
tence :  in  short,  the  centre  of  my  life,  the  inner 
person  was  blind.  But  strange  to  say,  when 
the  outer  man  became  blind,  the  inner  man  was 
presently  endowed  with  open  eyes,  and  I  was  able 
to  begin  a  new  life  with  centripetal  force. 

Knocking  at  the  gate  of  the  School  for  the 
Blind,  as  I  said  in  the  first  chapter,  brought  me 
with  half  a  year's  preparation  to  learning.  Under 
such  circumstances,  in  April,  after  the  lapse  of 
two  years  from  the  time  of  my  loss  of  sight,  I 
entered  as  a  student  the  Kwansai  Gakuin  College, 
where  I  am  now  engaged  as  a  teacher. 

I  was  the  only  one  who  could  not  see  among  all 
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the  students,  for  this  school  was,  of  course,  for 
students  with  normal  sight.  And  then  my  sister, 
who  had  given  up  her  school  education  half  way, 
and  had  attended  on  my  sick  bed  in  hospital,  now 
followed  me  like  a  shadow,  to  aid  her  resurrected 
brother,  as  a  substitute  for  his  lost  eyes.  I  can 
never  embrace  her  image  in  my  breast  without 
strong  attachment  and  gratitude  towards  her. 
Each  day,  my  eyes  were  fomented  every  two 
hours,  and  this  was  part  of  her  duty. 

She  did  it  regularly,  and  read  books  to  me  for 
the  rest  of  the  time.  It  was  her  daily  work,  her 
pain  and  sorrow  that  lasted  during  the  spring  of 

her  life,  17,  18,  19  years  of  age  in  the 

darkness  in  which  we  both  were  involved.  The 
long  and  constant  application,  with  boracic  acid, 
chapped  her  hands  until  they  were  as  rough  as  a 
grater.  Startled  at  my  harsh  voice,  "It's  too 
hot  !  ' '  or  afraid  of  my  irritated  scolding,  ' '  Not 
hot  enough  !  ' '  she  would  apply  poultices  on  my 
eyes,  and  would  touch  my  eye-lids  with  such 
rough  fingers  that  my  heart  was  always  filled  with 
apology  till  the  tears  burst  through  from  under 
the  pieces  of  gauze.  Oh  !  poor  sister  !  She  was 
once  at  the  top  of  her  class  ! 

She  left  school  and  all  a  girl's  hopes,  and  with 
great  determination  persevered  in  the  trying  task 
of  waiting  upon  a  sick  person.  The  mere  thought 
of  her  heart's  suffering  expressed  in  those  rough- 
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ened  hands  made  me  conscious  of  my  debt  to 
her.  Every  time  I  recollect  those  days,  I  can  not 
help  being-  astonished  at  the  change  which  time 
has  brought  about.  At  first,  when  I  went  to 
school  led  by  my  sister's  hand,  many  students, 
unaware  of  my  condition,  clapped  their  hands  and 
railed  at  me  loudly  through  the  windows  of  the 
class  room.  It  was  hard  for  me  to  put  up  with 
it  in  silence,  and  still  much  harder,  I  am  sure, 
for  my  sister  who  was  young  enough  and  able  to 
see  what  they  were  doing.  That  was  rather  a 
trifle  if  compared  to  the  fact  that,  on  certain  oc- 
casions, they  used  to  say  "  Here  comes  the  Blind- 
man,"  which  was,  no  doubt,  severe  and  scurrilous 
language.  We  had  to  bear  a  great  many  of  these 
contemptuous  heart-breaking  words,  and  by  faith 
alone,  we  conquered  all  of  them  with  patience,  and 
even  did  our  best  amidst  the  voices  of  enemies.  If 
only  a  man  tries  to  do  a  thing  with  sincerity  and 
faith,  his  work  is  sure  to  be  approved  as  perfect 
by  God  himself,  as  I  have  related,  even  if  it  is 
imperfect  as  a  matter  of  fact. 

This  is  the  grace  of  God  that  can  be  fully 
recognized  only  by  those  who  have  had  actual 
experience  of  it.  He  took  up  my  effort  as  perfect, 
though  it  was  altogether  imperfect,  and  by  and 
by  we  came  to  be  apreciated  in  the  college.  Stu- 
dents ceased,  after  a  time,  to  make  sport  of  us, 
and  in  spite  of  bantering-  me  with  "Blindman," 
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they  looked  on  me  with  kind  and  respectful  eyes. 
Some  of  them  came  to  consult  me  about  their  life 
problems,  or  complicated  family  questions.  In  the 
class  room,  I  was  often  asked  to  translate  English 
sentences  in  exchange  for  a  treat  of  a  bowl  of 
' '  Domburi  ' '  (a  bowl  of  rice  with  something  on 
it). 

"  You  were  the  first  and  the  last  to  rail  at  me 
with  "Blindman,"  I  said  in  good  humour. 

"  Don't  say  so  !  I  will  treat  you  to  a  European 
dish  to  stop  your  mouth." 

This  was  also  one  of  the  funny  conversations 
of  those  days.  In  this  way,  my  school  life,  as  it 
advanced  from  the  third  to  the  fourth  year,  was 
properly  recognized  'by  teachers  and  students  of 
all  classes,  and  what  we  both  did  became  more 
and  more  recognised  as  time  went  by.  This  may 
be  of  little  worth,  if  observed  by  outsiders,  but 
the  struggling  endeavour  of  those  four  years  was 
to  me  not  easier,  if  not  severer,  than  the  lighter 
ordeal  of  the  later  European  trip.  At  that  time 
Japan  was  lagging  far  behind  the  West  in  the 
organization  of  education  for  the  blind.  One  can 
easily  imagine  how  the  matter  stood,  from  the 
fact  that  I  was  the  first  blindman  to  graduate 
formally  from  any  college.  In  this  regrettable 
state,  I  felt  a  strong  desire  to  open,  for  blindmen 
in  the  future,  the  gate  of  the  temple  of  know- 
ledge on  an  equality  with  people  of  normal  vision. 
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As  I  had  fortunately  possessed  the  qualification  to 
sit  for  examinations  when  I  became  blind,  I  could 
complete  my  college  education.  On  the  contrary, 
for  blindmen  of  ability  who  have  no  such  quali- 
fication because  they  happen  to  be  blind  in  their 
early  age  or  to  be  born  blind,  there  is  nothing 
for  them  to  do  except  to  take  the  training  for 
acupuncture,  "  Koto  "  and  "  Samisen  "  music,  or 
something  like  that.  Through  such  a  difficult  path, 
I  barely  graduated  from  Kwansei  Gakuin  College, 
and  was  soon  engaged  to  teach  at  the  Osaka 
Municipal  School  for  the  Blind. 

Now  with  regard  to  my  sister,  it  is  worth  consi- 
dering how  things  went  with  her  in  God's  provi- 
dence. It  would  be  easy  to  conclude  that  in 
leaving  school  and  in  giving  up  her  youth,  hope 
and  everything,  in  order  to  nurse  her  brother,  and 
afterwards  to  be  his  ' '  eyes  ' '  during  his  college 
course,  she  wasted  her  maidenhood.  But  such  was 
not  the  case  as  the  following  facts  explain. 

To  begin  with,  in  the  course  of  a  couple  of  years, 
she  acquired  much  more  learning,  by  reading  and 
writing  for  me,  than  she  might  have  achieved  in 
a  girl's  high  school.  Dedication  of  oneself  with 
humble  sincerity  will,  to  be  sure,  never  vanish 
away  without  bringing  some  good  result.  She 
reaped  of  what  she  had  sown.  Though  I  myself 
could  never  personally  reward  her  for  her  kind- 
ness, she  is  grateful  to  me  at  present,  and  often 


LIGHT  FROM  DARKNESS 


61 


says,  "I  could  never  have  attained  to  so  much 
education  as  I  have  now,  if  I  had  studied  by  my- 
self ;  and  what  is  more,  you  opened  my  spiritual 
eyes." 

How  is  it  that  after  I  caused  her  so  much 
sorrow  and  trouble  that  it  is  impossible  for  me 
ever  to  express  my  gratitude,  on  the  contrary  she 
continues  to  thank  me  ?  We  are  constrained  to 
believe,  it  is  self-denial,  indeed,  that  obtains  by 
itself  the  beatitude  of  heaven.  Secondly,  she  fell 
in  love,  through  me,  with  Mr.  Jugaku,  who  was 
my  bosom  companion,  and  married  him.  In  short, 
she  could,  through  me,  not  only  educate  herself 
to  some  desirable  extent,  but  also  could  find  an 
opportunity  to  have  a  happy  home.  God  thus 
rewarded  her  in  plenty  to  whom  I  did,  and  could, 
make  no  recompence. 

With  my  graduation  this  new  couple  removed 
to  Kyoto.  Mr.  Jugaku  is  now  teaching  English 
Literature  in  the  Ryukoku  University,  Kyoto,  and 
is  known  as  a  student  of  William  Blake.  I  con- 
sider it  my  delight  that  he  published,  some  time 
ago,  "The  Bibliography  of  William  Blake,"  and 
caused  a  sensation  in  the  academic  world. 

And  besides,  while  I  was  abroad  for  study,  my 
sister  (his  wife)  wrote  a  novel  ' '  Morning ' ' 
(published  by  Iwanami  Shoten)  about  my  sad 
history  and  her  own,  with  the  hand  that  had 
gained  its  first  experience  in  writing  when  I 
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dictated  to  her  my  first  work,  "  The  Moving- 
Grave."  In  the  novel  she  depicted  the  long-  lonely- 
spring  days  we  passed  in  the  hospital,  the  hard, 
dreary  hours  we  spent  in  the  Kwansei  Gakuin 
College ;  these  things  were  objectified  minutely 
through  her  own  observation. 

Things  went  thus  well  with  my  sister  on  the 
one  hand,  and  from  bad  to  worse  with  me  on  the 
other.  I  lost  my  regained  eyes  again  with  the 
departure  of  my  sister.  But  it  is  a  pleasure  for 
me  to  tell  you  how  in  a  short  time  I  gained  my 
second  eyes,  that  is  my  wife,  in  place  of  my 
sister.  She  came  first  to  give  free  service  at  our 
house  as  a  member  of  "  Ittoen,"  a  mendicant 
order  under  Mr.  Tenko  Nishida. 

When  she  was  chief  nurse  in  the  Kyoto  Univer- 
sity Hospital,  she  began  to  experince  a  keen  fer- 
vour to  embody  in  her  daily  life  the  faith  in  which 
she  had  been  nourished  since  childhood,  and  she 
decided  to  leave  there  and  volunteered  to  plunge 
into  nursing  the  tubercular  patients  in  the  sanato- 
rium of  the  Salvation  Army  in  Nakano,  near, 
Tokyo.  There  she  devoted  herself  to  unfortunate 
consumptives  as  their  friend  ;  devoted  herself  so 
much,  that  she  at  last  got  a  slight  attack  of 
pleurisy.  In  the  meantime  she  gained  the  faith 
of  a  Christian,  and  what  with  the  doctor's  advice 
and  her  own  desire,  she  retired  from  the  hospital 
to  rest  for  a  time.    Presently,  the  recovery  of  her 
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health  again  sent  her  to  be  chief  nurse  to  the 
hospital  attached  to  an  iron-tube  factory  in  Ka- 
wasaki. 

She  could  not  be  content,  however,  with  this 
occupation  :  For  the  deeper  did  her  faith 
become,  the  greater  seemed  the  inconsistency 
between  faith  and  life,  and  then  she  could  not 
help  facing  a  new  mental  confusion.  It  was  just 
at  this  time  that  she  chanced  to  read  ' '  The  Life 
of  Repentance  ' '  written  by  Tenko  Nishida,  in 
whose  every  day  life  of  perfect  service  and 
mendicancy,  she  saw  the  embodiment  of  Chris- 
tianity ;  So  that  she  entered  the  dedicated  life  of 
"Ittoen"  through  the  introduction  of  Prof.  Na- 
kagiri  of  Waseda  University. 

Meanwhile  it  came  to  pass  that  she  called  at 
my  house  as  a  devoted  mendicant,  leading  the 
life  of  Repentance,  and  it  led  us  to  marriage 
arranged  by  Mr.  Tenko.  This  is  the  way  in 
which  I  was  given  the  second  pair  of  eyes,  my 
wife,  who  had  made  up  her  mind  to  live  the 
Love  of  God  through  the  1 '  Empty  round  of  life 
with  empty  round  of  mind  and  body  "  which  is 
the  principle  of  the  Itto-en  order. 

By  the  above  means,  I  had  sustained  my  family, 
though  staggeringly,  for  two  years,  when  the  talk 
of  going  abroad  for  study  was  presented  to  me. 
In  those  days  I  had  several  foreign  friends,  among 
whom  one  of  the  most  intimate  was  Mr.  Brails- 


64 


LIGHT  FROM  DARKNESS 


ford  who  was  then  a  journalist  on  the  Japan 
Chronicle  in  Kobe.  He  was  a  Quaker  and  had 
been,  since  my  school  days,  on  intimate  terms  with 
me  and  my  family.  He  was  so  genuine  and  ear- 
nest a  Christian  that  he  had  been  pent  up  in  pri- 
son for  three  years  during  the  European  War  on 
account  of  his  intention  to  express  Jesus'  teaching 
word  by  word  :  ' '  Love  your  enemy  !  ' '  He  called 
on  me  one  day,  and  abruptly  said  to  me. 

"Haven't  you  a  desire  to  study  abroad?  I 
would  advise  you  to  do  so  for  the  sake  of  your 
future." 

"I  would  like  it,  of  course,  for  myself,"  I 
replied.  "But  I  have  to  stay  to  make  amends 
for  all  my  family's  sacrifices,  for  those  of  my 
parents  and  brother  and  sisters  " 

"Yes,  I  understand  that,  thoroughly.  But  for 
all  that,  I  have  a  little  plan.  If  you  have  a 
desire  to  go  abroad,  you  have  only  to  say  so,  and 
I'll  do  all  I  can  in  order  to  make  it  possible  for 
you." 

It  was  his  kind  suggestion,  and  he  was  the 
last  man  who  could  tell  a  lie. 

"  Though  I  have  a  desire  to  go,  I  can't  be  so 
silly  as  to  start  on  such  an  adventure  without 
some  reasonable  hope  of  its  success  and  to  begin 
with  it  is  impossible  from  the  financial  point  of 
view." 

There  may  be  something  else  to  prevent  you 
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from  going*.  But  if  the  chief  difficulty  is  money, 
I  believe  I  shall  be  able  to  let  you  achieve  your 
purpose." 

Thus  he  decided  by  himself,  and  writing-  about 
me  to  Prof.  T.  of  Edinbnrgh  University  with 
whom  he  had  before  corresponded,  negotiated 
about  whether  or  not  I  might  be  admitted  as  a 
regular  student.  Soon  came  a  favourable  answer. 
He  began  with  much  joy  and  hope  to  prepare  for 
it  as  if  it  were  his  own  affair.  Because  he  was 
the  owner  of  an  admirable  faith,  he  owned  the 
less  superfluous  property.  He  resolved  to  serve 
me  with  all  his  kindness  and  contrived  to  raise 
the  travelling  expenses  without  letting  me  know 
what  he  was  doing. 

Just  at  that  time,  an  article  with  the  title  "  A 
Noted  Teacher  ' '  appeared  in  serial  form  in  the 
Osaka  Asahi  Newspaper.  Apart  from  the  question 
as  to  whether  this  referred  to  me  or  not,  a  report- 
er came  to  my  house  to  interview  me  to  obtain 
some  material  for  his  newspaper.  Like  the  jour- 
nalist that  he  was,  he  asked  many  questions  about 
my  going  abroad.  I  don't  know  from  where  he 
got  the  news. 

As  it  was  against  my  conscience  to  make  it 
public  as  the  matter  was  still  quite  uncertain,  I 
told  him,  after  he  had  promised  not  to  make  it 
public,  a  good  deal  of  my  personal  history. 
Shortly  after  this,  there  appeared  in  the  paper  in 
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spite  of  my  prohibition  but  from  some  slip,  I 
think,  on  the  part  of  the  editor,  a  conspicuous 
account  about  my  foreign  tour.  I  felt  not  a  little 
puzzled,  but  it  was  too  late  to  prevent  it.  How- 
ever, it  proved  to  be  God's  providence  too,  when 
looked  at  in  retrospect. 

My  wife  at  that  time  went  to  Kyoto  on  busi- 
ness, and  visited  the  University  Hospital  after 
a  long-  interval.  There  she  met  Dr.  X  whom  she 
had  previously  helped  in  his  experiments  and  in 
making-  statistics.  He  offered  his  congratulation 
to  my  wife,  asking  particularly  about  my  trip,  as 
he  had  read  of  it  in  the  paper.  Telling  him  our 
circumstances,  she  broached  the  real  condition  ; 
that  we  had  only  planned  it  but  that  whether  we 
would  be  able  to  carry  it  out  or  not  was  still  un- 
certain.   Then  the  Dr.  said, 

"It  is  an  excellent  plan  !  I'll  be  glad  to  offer 
a  certain  amount  and  will  be  pleased  if  it  can 
help  you  both  a  little." 

He  promised  to  send  us  a  considerable  amount. 
With  joy  and  hope  she  repeated  to  me  his  pro- 
position as  soon  as  she  came  back.  I  thought  over 
it  a  good  deal  and  was  assured  by  her  that  he 
was  a  man  of  character.  So  we  determined  to 
accept  the  kind  contribution  gratefully,  and  I  sent 
her  again  to  the  Dr.  with  a  letter  to  tell  him 
that  his  precious  kindness  would  be  gratefully 
accepted,  and  the  money  would  be  used  to  provide 
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our  main  living-  in  a  foreign  land. 

The  first  steps  were  thus  taken  for  our  depar- 
ture. A  sum  of  nearly  a  thousand  Yen  was  collec- 
ted by  Mr.  Brailsford  when  things  were  fixed. 
Some  contribution  was  given  by  the  Municipal 
authorities  through  the  recommendation  of  the 
School  for  the  Blind.  These  sums,  together  with 
others  which  were  offered  for  the  purpose  of 
encouragement  by  friends  in  the  Kwansei  Gakuin 
College  and  the  Osaka  Mainichi  Shimbun,  soon 
allowed  us  to  think  hopefully  of  the  proposition. 
I  could  not  be  too  grateful  to  them  all,  when  I  rea- 
lised that  all  had  proceeded  satisfactorily  not  by  my 
own  endeavor,  but  by  the  pains  and  help  of  my 
friends  and  acquaintances  who  were  full  of  sym- 
pathy and  understanding. 

Thereupon,  I  consulted  my  parents,  Mr.  Tenko 
Nishida  and  Dr.  Bates,  the  President  of  Kwansei 
Gakuin,  and  resolved  at  length  to  carry  out  the 
plan.  It  was  decided  that  my  wife  should  go 
with  me. 

Things  appeared  to  go  smoothly,  but  in  reality 
difficulties  were  already  beginning  to  appear 
despite  our  seeming  good  fortune.  It  turned  out 
to  be  by  no  means  a  simple  matter  for  a  blindman 
to  go  abroad  to  study.  Something  profound  was 
treasured  up  for  me  :  for  though  my  learning  was  of 
no  account  in  itself,  it  was  accompanied  at  its  very 
basis  with  a  violent  dynamic  fight  for  human  life. 
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It  was  not  a  conflict  between  Light  and  Darkness 
in  respect  to  the  existence  of  God,  but  was  now  the 
second  suffering-,  the  trial  of  faith,  which,  for  the 
belief  that  God  is  Love,  ought  to  be  endured  by 
those  who  have  seen  God  and  therefore  who  belong 
to  the  blessed  circle  of  His  Children.  To  speak 
the  truth,  what  I  had  to  experience  in  this  tour 
was  not  so  much  a  matter  of  obtaining  knowledge 
as  the  more  fundamental  problem  of  obtaining 
daily  food,  and  I  had  to  solve  the  problem  of  how 
the  sword  of  our  faith  would  cut  the  economical 
surface  of  our  actual  life.  If  this  cutting  power 
be  not  satisfactory,  we  must  be  satisfied  at  all 
events  with  the  idea  that  religion  is  nothing  but 
an  opiate  as  Marx  proolaimed. 

Here  lies,  I  feel  in  my  heart,  the  reason  why 
we  should  carry  through  our  faith  in  the  unity  of 
matter  and  spirit,  if  we  wish  to  have  the  blessing 
of  God  in  our  lives.  Though  I  am  afraid  of  say- 
ing too  much  about  money,  I  tell  you  with  confi- 
dence that  it  is  of  no  use  to  regard  our  faith  as 
abstract  flowers  in  a  hot  house  without  any  at- 
tempt to  live  in  faith  and  die  in  faith.  We  should 
know  and  taste  in  our  own  body  the  work  of  God 
above  the  question  of  life  and  death.  "  The  sacred 
love  that  pierces  bread  and  butter,"  is  the  chief 
theme  of  this  chapter.  Any  body  can  be  conten- 
ted if  he  is  rich  and  his  family  are  happy  and 
healthy.    He  can  not  be  called  a  man  of  true 
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faith  unless  he  remains  dauntless  with  gratitude 
even  when  disaster  after  disaster,  poverty  and 
sickness,  come  successively  to  frighten  him, 
because  faith  must  be  the  gift  of  God  which 
increases  in  strength  with  the  touch  of  reality  in 
life. 

In  this  sense  a  knowledge  of  the  financial 
aspect  of  my  foreig-n  tour,  though  it  seems  to 
expose  the  internal  state  of  my  family,  is  a  neces- 
sary means  to  a  clear  confession  of  my  faith,  for 
even  these  small  every  day  matters  had  very 
much  to  do  with  my  spiritual  life.  At  any  rate, 
perceiving  the  possibility  of  going  abroad  as  stated 
above,  and  appreciating  the  kindness  of  many  by 
which  it  had  been  carried  out  successfully,  I 
determined  to  make  my  way  which  was  destined 
by  God's  power.  From  this  time,  I  stirred  myself 
positively  thoug-h  I  had  hitherto  been  as  discrete 
and  reasonable  as  possible.  This  being  the  case, 
I  committed  everything  to  God  and  resolved  on  my 
part  to  try  to  conquer  all  the  unexpected  diffi- 
culties, if  there  were  any,  on  the  way. 

As  for  family,  they  had  much  to  contend  with 
and  endure  during  my  absence  because  of  their 
economic  position  as  I  have  explained  before.  My 
mother  had  kept  a  little  stationery  store  but  it 
could  not  sustain  them  all,  if  my  salary  for  teach- 
ing- was  not  available.  Then  I  decided  to  leave 
them  half  the  the  money  I  had  received.  So, 
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when  everything-  was  ready  and  a  cabin  had  been 
reserved,  there  remained  only  the  necessary  tra- 
velling expense  and  one  thousand  Yen.     I  had, 
however,   a  promise   of   a   considerable  amount 
which  was  to  come  to  me  in  Britain,  after  my  ar- 
rival there,  from  Dr.  X  in  the  Kyoto  University 
Hospital.  I  expected  to  rely  for  the  most  part  upon 
his  future  remittance,  and  yet  I  was  thoroughly 
warned  that  more  ordinary  care  and  thrift  would 
scarcely  make  it  possible  for  us  to  live  on  this 
amount  with  ease  for  longer  than  three  years  in 
a  land  where  prices  are  high.    I  felt  myself  con- 
strained to  carry  forward  my  plan  when  I  remem- 
bered the  cordial  encouragement  and  earnest  pray- 
er, both  public  and  private  which  had  brought 
my  plan  into  realization.    With  the  determination 
to  make  up  the  deficit  by  finding  some  job  in  the 
vacation,  I  at  last  started  on  the  journey.  News- 
papers reported  our  departure  under  the  subject 
of  "A  pathetic  departure"  which  was,   to  my 
understanding,  intended  to  encourage  us  on  our 
journey.    But  something  more  pathetic  was  invol- 
ved, indeed,  in  the  undertaking.    Who  knew,  at 
that  very  moment,  that  there  were  but  one  thou- 
sand Yen  in  my  purse  ?    What  if  Dr.   X  would 
not  fulfil  his  promise  ?    Moreover,  far  more  pathe- 
tic was  the  case  of  my  wife  ;  we  had  a  baby  of 
3  months   whom   we   had  named   ' '  Hideyuki 
(going  to  Britain)  in  commemoration  of  our  trip 
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to  Britain,  and  we  were  obliged  to  leave  him 
behind,  which  was  surely  a  heartbreaking-  sacrifice 
for  his  mother.  This  was  one  of  her  sorrows. 
Another  was  sharper  and  sterner,  and  it  is  to  be 
the  subject  of  this  chapter. 

About  a  month  and  a  half  before  our  sailing, 
my  wife  called  on  Dr.  X  to  take  leave  of  him 
and  partly  to  receive  the  further  assurance  of  his 
promise.  She  returned  with  perfect  confidence  in 
his  answer  that  he  would  take  the  responsibility 
on  himself  and  hoped  for  our  success  and  security 
in  our  jonrney  and  study.  In  a  few  days,  she 
received,  contrary  to  the  confidence  she  had 
placed  in  him,  a  letter  suggesting  a  change  in 
his  mind  which  was  expressed  in  ambiguous 
words. 

There  took  place  suddenly,  a  great  confusion  in 
her  mind,  which  I  did  not  know  about.  She  was 
very  much  worried  to  know  whether  she  should 
share  this  worry  with  me  or  not.  Now  that  the 
arrangements  for  the  voyage  were  finished,  it 
was  impossible  for  my  wife,  who  realized  her 
responsibility,  to  be  so  reckless  as  to  crush  the 
project  with  the  information  of  the  doctor's  incon- 
sistency. Nevertheless,  if  she  started  on  the 
journey  without  revealing  this  to  me,  it  was  quite 
certain  that  we  should  be  exposed  to  terrible 
danger.  If  she  divulged  the  secret,  she  could  not 
keep  her  responsibility,  and  if  she  did  not,  she 
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must  be  overburdened  with  a  heavier  one.  She 
was  really  between  Scylla  and  Charybdis. 

This  care  kept  her  in  constant  prayer  every 
night.  Her  breasts  ceased  to  give  milk  because 
of  this  serious  anxiety  and  Hideyuki  was  forced 
at  last  to  have  a  wet  nurse.  Unconscious  of  this 
frightful  agony  which  was  tearing  at  my  wife's 
heart  before  my  eyes,  I  pretended  to  take  no 
notice  of  the  change  in  her  manner,  as  I  thought 
her  sorrow  was  caused  by  having  to  leave  her 
child  at  home. 

But,  having  heard  the  voice  of  God  in  her  prayer 
she  abandoned  herself  to  Him,  and  treasuring 
these  things  in  her  heart,  went  on  board,  believ- 
ing, with  a  pure  heart,  that  our  future  life  would 
be  ordained  by  God  in  His  mercy.  There  is  no 
doubt  but  that  she  derived  in  this  exigency  a 
tremendous  power  of  decision  from  her  experience 
of  sacred  mendicancy  in  the  Ittoen  order. 

Happy  is  the  travel  ! 

If  we  keep  in  mind 

The  land  where  roads  we  find 

Paved  with  immortal  gravel. 

When  lost  in  mountain  at  a  loss 

A  man  if  often  led  across 

Vales  by  hands  of  God  and  moor  ; 

This  is  way  of  Human  tour. 

Sincerity,  O,  thou  art  all  ! 

With  these,  man  can  do  everything  : 
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Without  thee,  he  should  ever  fall, 
Sovereign  of  all,  the  heavenly  King- ! 

These  are  the  poems,  written  for  us  by  Mr. 
Tenko  as  farewell  gifts,  the  true  purport  of  which 
was  enthroned  in  my  wife's  heart. 

The  time  came,  at  last,  after  we  had  been 
journeying  for  a  considerable  time,  when  I  began 
to  suspect  from  her  behavior  that  there  was  some- 
thing troubling  her.  But  I,  attributing  it  to  her 
maternal  heart  which  was  aching  for  the  baby 
she  had  left  behind,  concluded  she  would  gradually 
get  better  in  due  course  of  time.  She  still  re- 
mained, however,  pensive  and  melancholy  when 
we  came  to  Shanghai  and  even  after  we  left 
Hongkong. 

' '  You  will  not  get  on  well  in  future, ' '  I  repri- 
manded, "  unless  you  change  your  mood.  You  had 
better  apply  yourself  to  the  study  of  the  English 
conversation  books  you  have  brought  with  you." 

Though  she  recovered  a  little  with  my  encour- 
agement for  a  day  or  two,  she  eventually  came 
to  be  worse  and  I  grew  suspicious  that  something 
serious  was  the  matter  although  I  was  not  sur- 
rised  that  a  mother  should  be  attached  so  much 
to  her  child. 

In  the  meantime,  our  ship  sailed  across  the 
Indian  Ocean,  passed  through  the  Red  Sea,  and 
found  herself  finally  in  the  Mediterranean. 

A  land  wind  from  Europe  began  to  blow  and 
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the  thought  of  landing  filled  the  traveller's  minds. 
But  on  the  face  of  my  wife,  darker  clouds  were 
visible  which  caused  me  more  anxiety.  We  arrived 
at  Marseilles,  a  week's  voyage  from  there  to 
London.  Most  of  our  passengers  left  the  ship  to 
take  the  train  for  Paris,  while  we,  intending  to 
stay  on  board  until  we  reached  London  because 
we  had  so  much  luggage,  landed  for  a  time  to 
go  and  see  the  sights  of  the  city.  On  returning 
to  our  cabin  my  wife  shut  the  door  upon  us  and 
began  to  disclose  her  secret  in  a  serious  tone. 

"I  have  a  matter  of  importance  which  I  can't 
keep  from  you  any  longer.  Let  not  my  conversa- 
tion change  your  resolution,  but  please  listen  to 
me  with  calmness." 

Sentences  tumbling  from  her  lips,  threw  me  into 
great  consternation  because  of  the  unexpected 
problems  they  aroused.  It  made  everything  clear 
to  my  mind  when  I  heard  her  reading  the  letter 
from  the  Doctor.  I  could  now  understand  the 
enigmatical  darkness  in  her  demeanour,  and,  in- 
stead, there  was  left  for  us  a  far  more  preplexing 
puzzle  of  Dr.  X's  break  down.  She  added  that  she 
had  written,  without  a  wink  of  sleep,  the  previous 
night,  the  full  particulars  to  Mr.  Tenko  in  Kyoto, 
asking  him  to  dispose  of  the  matter  properly  with 
Mr.  Brailsford.  That  evening  and  all  the  night 
through  did  I  keep  to  my  room  in  prayer,  and 
not  taking  a  bite  of  food. 
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But  the  moment  our  ship  weighed  anchor,  we 
made  up  our  mind  and  vowed  not  to  let  the  mat- 
ter fall  from  our  lips,  not  to  press  it  upon  him 
any  more,  and  to  go  through  with  our  purpose 
with  the  aid  of  our  own  faith.  This  was,  I 
thought,  the  result  of  an  engagement  between  man 
and  man  which  was  liable  to  tumble  and  fall  :  it 
was  wrong  that  we  expected  it  should  turn  in  our 
favour  :  clear  information  prompted  our  resolution  : 
we  must  not  entertain  any  hatred  for  Dr.  X, 
as  his  promise  of  remittance  in  the  beginning 
helped  much  to  start  us  on  this  adventure.  The 
heart  of  the  question  was  to  be  settled,  if  we 
perceived  that  it  was  God's  providence  in  which 
He  ordained  us  to  take  on  a  rather  rash  enter- 
prise. We  should  be  grateful  that  we  had  come 
as  far  as  this  foreign  land.  If  we,  trusting  in 
His  providence,  determined  to  persist  in  our  pur- 
pose with  great-perseverance,  our  Father  of  Grace 
would  save  and  protect  us  wherever  we  went. 
With  this  pathetic  determination  we  continued  our 
travel,  and  read  the  sixth  chapter  of  the  Book  of 
Matthew. 

"Behold  the  fowls  of  the  air:  for  they 
sow  not,  neither  do  they  reap,  nor  gather 
into  barns  ;  yet  your  heavenly  Father  feedeth 
them.  Are  ye  not  much  better  than  they? 
Which  of  you  by  taking  thought  can  add  one 
cubit  unto  his  stature?    And  why  take  ye 
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thought  for  raiment  ?     Consider  the  lilies  of 
the  field,  how  they  grow;  they  toil  not,  neither 
do  they  spin  :  and  yet  I  say  unto  you,  that 
even  Solomon  in  all  his  glory  was  not  arrayed 
like  one  of  these. — 
What  flows  in  torrents  in  this  splendid  poetic 
verse  is  the  wonderful  issue  of  life.     It  is  the 
profound  and  permanent  philosophy  of  Jesus  that 
surpasses  the  theory  of  life  offered  by  the  scienti- 
fic positivists. 

"Therefore  take  no  thought,  saying,  What 
shall  ye  eat  ?  or,  what  shall  ye  drink  ?  or, 
wherewithal  shall  ye  be  clothed  ?    (For  after 
all  these  things  do  the  Gentiles  seek  :)  for 
your  heavenly  Father  knoweth  that  ye  have 
need  of  all  these  things.    But  seek  ye  first 
the  kingdom  of  God  and  his  righteousness  ; 
and  all  these  things  shall  be  added  unto  you." 
Here,  He  clearly  differentiates  Christian  culture, 
on  the  basis  of  the  fundamental  idea  of  life  and 
society,  from  that  of  paganism. 

It  was  a  more  fundamental  revolution  than 
that  of  Marxism. 

It  is  a  cosmic  revolution,  a  genuine  effort  to 
return  to  God  all  rights  and  property  that  were 
plundered  by  the  hand  of  Man.  While  Marx 
restricted,  as  it  were,  his  revolution  within  a 
narrow  limit  of  bread  and  butter, 

Jesus,   making  this   seoondary,    demanded  us 
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solemnly  to  seek,  first,  for  the  kingdom  of  God 

and  his  righteousness. 

This  is,  indeed,  the  principal  revolution,  in  other 

words,  the  social  movement  in  God  : 

"  Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  treasures  upon 
earth,  where  moth  and  rust  doth  corrupt,  and 
where  thieves  break  through  and  steal  :  but 
lay  up  for  yourselves  treasures  in  heaven, 
where  neither  moth  nor  rust  doth  corrupt, 
and  where  thieves  do  not  break  through  nor 
steal." 

Have  an  account  with  the  ' '  Bank  of  Heaven, ' ' 
and  do  not  strive  after  earthly  interest.  This  is 
the  method  of  Jesus  and  his  theory  of  economy. 
The  president  of  this  celestial  bank  is  God  himself 
and  Jesus  the  manager.  Deposit  your  property 
there,  he  says,  and  you  will  get  inexhaustible 
interest.  In  the  beginning,  we  suffered  for  a  while 
as  human  beings  but,  in  our  prayer,  God  revealed 
to  us  that  our  burden  was  also  the  cross  of  Love 
to  be  taken  again  upon  our  shoulders.  The  nar- 
row gate  reappeared  in  front  of  us,  which  I  had 
had  to  pass  through  during  the  transition  period 
from  darkness  to  light.  With  one  thousand  Yen 
in  hand,  we  resolved  to  lead  a  faithful  Christian 
life  to  the  end  by  following  His  words,  "Behold 
the  birds  of  the  air ;  consider  the  lilies  of  the 
field. ' '  Then  we  deposited  all  we  had  and  began  to 
seek  for  the  kingdom  of  God  and  his  Righteousness. 
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We  arrived  in  London.  As  I  had  studied 
Esperanto,  I  had  friends  in  several  countries  and 
some  of  them  who  lived  in  London  welcomed  us 
to  their  homes,  as  if  they  were  welcoming-  their 
brother  and  sister  who  had  returned  from  a  long 
journey. 

After  a  week's  sojourn  in  London  we  started 
for  our  destination,  Edinburgh.  In  the  train, 
I  wrote  a  letter  with  a  typewriter  to  Mr.  Brails- 
ford,  informing  him  of  what  had  happened  to 
us.  The  anticipation  of  difficulties  in  our  way 
for  the  future,  kept  my  mind  too  busy  to  be  able 
to  appreciate  the  strange  landscape  that  was  visi- 
ble from  the  train.  When  we  arrived  in  Edin- 
burgh, it  was  already  the  end  of  September,  and 
winter  had  come  in  that  Northern  land.  As  my 
friend  had  taken  pains  to  find  some  lodgings  for 
us,  we  were  able  to  go  there  immediately  upon 
arrival  and  were  soon  able  to  go  through  the 
necessary  procedure  for  entrance  into  the  Univer- 
sity. 

By  this  time  we  had  only  six  hundred  Yen 
left.  This  small  sum  could  not  possibly  sustain 
us  longer  than  until  the  following  March.  With 
this  anxiety  I  started  my  study.  It  says,  however, 
at  the  end  of  Matthew  6th  chapter  ' '  Sufficient 
unto  the  day  is  the  evil  there  of  "  To  say  nothing 
of  the  evil  of  the  day  five  months  ahead.  With 
perfect  faith  at  10096,  we  bravely  did  our  best 
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for  each  day  as  we  passed  it. 

Have  faith  in  God.  "For  verily  I  say  unto 
you,  that  whosoever  shall  say  unto  this  mountain, 
Be  thou  removed,  and  be  thou  cast  into  the  sea ; 
and  shall  not  doubt  in  his  heart,  but  shall  believe 
that  those  things  which  he  saith  shall  come  to  pass  ; 
he  shall  have  whatsoever  he  saith." 

If  we  pray  to  God  with  the  slightest  intention 
to  try  Him,  there  is  not  the  slightest  chance  that 
our  prayer  will  be  answered.  But  if  we  pray 
with  absolute  belief  as  in  this  Holy  instruction, 
we  can  see,  it  is  true,  the  mountain  of  human  life 
will  be  moved  away.  Little  as  it  was  that  we 
actually  did,  by  faith  in  God  at  one  hundred 
percent,  though  this  faith  was  small  as  a  grain 
of  mustard  seed,  we  received  unlooked  for  inte- 
rest of  Grace  from  the  Bank  of  Heaven. 

It  is  the  same  with  learning.  Do  it  at  the  risk 
of  your  life,  and  you  will  find  some  way  of  life 
open  to  you.  A  certain  Chinese  sage  well  said  : 
"Food  and  clothes  go  together  with  the  moral: 
A  fief  is  in  learning."  This  truth  should  be  stored 
in  our  hearts  and  be  practiced.  Where  there  is 
assiduity  towards  learning,  there  is  certainly  the 
necessaries  of  life.  Ignorant  of  this  fact,  people 
are  apt  to  look  for  wealth  from  learning  and  to 
study  with  the  object  of  getting  wealth,  and  as  a 
consequence  they  have  to  lose  it.  If  you  apply 
yourself  to  some  kind  of  useful  study,   you  can 
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not  be  a  failure  in  this  world.  This  is  a  truth 
applicable  to  every  kind  of  employment,  and  this 
is  the  mystery  by  which  we  can  be  saved  from 
the  quandary  of  unemployment. 

You  think  you  cannot  work  for  such  a  petty- 
salary,  after  such  profound  study  at  the  univer- 
sity, and  there  is  unemployment.  So  many 
thing's  are  waiting-  to  be  done  in  the  world,  and 
still  there  are  flocks  of  unemployed. 

What  does  it  mean? 

You  may,  nay  must,  believe  that  God,  who 
gives  food  to  the  fowls  of  the  air,  does  not  fail  to 
give  us  bread  and  butter,  if  we  work  hard  and 
faithfully  trusting:  in  him  that  He  will  furnish  us 
with  the  necessaries  of  life  if  we  try  to  live  a 
noble  life  by  the  love  of  God,  despising  all  desire 
for  food  and  clothing-,  which  is  deemed  by  common 
people  as  the  first  principle  of  all. 

My  efforts  met  with  fair  success  at  the  Univer- 
sity :  for  my  research,  which  had  to  be  done  under 
the  above  circumstances,  was  also  hindered  by  the 
great  handicap  of  blindness. 

My  special  courses  were  theology  and  pure 
philosophy,  and  in  the  class  of  the  former  subject, 
we  were  told  before  Christmas  to  write  an  essay 
on  "Theism."  I  did  my  best  with  it,  and  soon 
after  the  presentation  of  the  essay,  I  was  invited 
to  dinner  by  Prof.  P.  who  had  charge  of  the  class. 
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I  went  with  my  wife  and  was  given  a  warm 
welcome. 

"  I  have  something:  to  say  which  will  please 
you,"  he  said  when  coffee  came  in  after  dinner. 
I  wondered  what  it  was. 

"Your  essay  has  won  the  scholarship.  I  invi- 
ted you  here  to  tell  of  it,  really." 

In  this  country,  they  have  a  system  of  many 
scholarships,  and  it  was  one  of  these  that  was 
available  every  three  years  in  Prof.  P's  class.  It 
happened  to  my  surprise  that  I  was  given  it  as  a 
prize  for  my  essay.  Being  a  freshman  and  a 
stranger,  I  was  quite  unaware  of  the  system  ;  and 
even  if  it  had  been  known  to  me,  how  could  I 
be  so  proud  as  to  expect  it  with  my  meager  intel- 
lect and  poor  knowlege  of  English  ?  I  wrote  it 
and  hoped  that  it  would  at  most  pass  the  examina- 
tion, while,  by  chance,  it  brought  this  result. 
With  many  thanks  I  received  it,  as  I  was  convin- 
ced that  it  was  sent  down  to  me  as  interest  from 
the  Bank  of  Heaven.  The  professor  congratulated 
me  with  tears  in  his  eyes. 

And  further,  it  is  strange  to  say,  the  sum  of 
the  scholarship  was  about  the  same  as  the  amount 
which  Dr.  X  had  promised  to  send  us. 

Mysterious  it  is  to  those  who  believe  in  mystery  : 
But  it  is  no  magic  of  Tenkatsu  (the  famous 
Japanese  magician)  to  men  of  piety. 

I  believe  that  the  miracles  of  the  twentieth 


82 


LIGHT  FROM  DARKNESS 


century  should  be  realized  in  this  manner  before 
our  very  eyes.  Not  that  bundles  of  bank  notes 
come  falling-  from  the  sky,  and  not  that  bread 
appears  suddenly  in  the  empty  crock,  but  that 
the  necessaries  of  life  are  provided  by  taking 
proper  advantage  of  opportunity,  is  the  very 
miracle  of  God.  Faith  always  fails  when  mixed 
with  the  intention  to  tempt  our  God. 

Jesus  dismissed  Satan  in  the  wilderness,  saying, 
"Thou  shalt  not  tempt  the  Lord,  thy  God." 

Your  faith  may  be  as  small  as  a  gfrain  of 
mustard  seed,  but  it  must  be  absolute  and  genuine. 
If  we  merely  repeat  1 1  God  is  love  ' '  and  actually 
do  not  lead  a  life  of  faith,  religion  is  but  an 
ornament  of  our  life.  So  I  think,  we  must  dif- 
ferentiate the  world  of  faith  and  religion  from 
that  of  learning  and  intellect,  which,  being  merely 
the  effort  of  the  brain,  should  be  strictly  forbid- 
den to  extend  the  use  of  its  dissecting  knife  to 
the  realm  of  the  "whole  man"  who  combines 
intellect,  emotion  and  will.  Because,  whosoever 
he  may  be,  his  intrinsic  vitality,  the  motive  power 
of  his  life,  never  issues  from  his  intellect  alone 
or  from  either  of  the  other  two  elements.  But  it 
comes  from  the  summit  of  faith  attained  by  the 
1 '  elan  vital ' '  of  his  ' '  whole  man , ' *  from  the 
harmonious  combination  of  those  three  compo- 
nents ;  in  other  words,  it  is  found  in  the  heart 
which  loves  the  Lord. 
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Takeo  Arishima  (a  famous  Japanese  writer) 
confessed,  I  remember,  in  some  of  his  works  that 
he  only  knew  the  belief  in  God. 

Mere  knowledge  is  of  no  account.  It  is  the 
trammel  of  modern  people  who  try  to  judge  every- 
thing by  reason. 

The  reason  why  such  a  serious  novelist  as  Ari- 
shima should  end  his  life  in  suicide  is,  I  sup- 
pose, that  he  was  deeply  affected  by  this  new 
tendency  of  modern  thought.  Though  he  main- 
tained that  love  is  lavish  in  its  deprivations,  was 
he  not  blind  to  the  other  side  of  love's  nature, 
that  it  is  liberal  in  its  gifts  ?  If  one's  faith  does 
not  go  together  with  one's  life,  it  may  be  said  to 
be  a  failure  after  all. 

Little  as  our  faith  was,  we  loved  God,  and 
believed  in  His  love  with  our  lives  and  all.  We 
believed  in  Jesus'  teaching  about  the  fowls  of  the 
air,  and  the  lilies  of  the  field.  In  such  a  way  we 
were  favoured  by  the  grace  of  God  with  almost 
the  same  amount  as  that  of  Dr.  X's  promise, 
which  thrilled  us  with  the  greater  pleasure,  because 
it  was  an  experience  in  a  foreign  land.  When  I 
understood  how  Heaven  approved  of  my  secret 
way  of  living  whereby  whilst  among  strangers  I 
never  betrayed  by  word  or  took  the  slightest  sigh 
over  the  difficulties,  I  was  filled  with  gratitude  and 
joy  unknown  to  others.  When  Mr.  Brailsford, 
still  in  Japan  arranging  for  us,  was  informed,  to 
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his  astonishment,  by  Mr.  Tenko  Nishida,  of  the 
arrival  of  my  wife's  letter  which  told  them  of 
the  doctor's  failing-  us,  he  sent  us  "¥"200  by 
cable.  If  I  remember,  it  reached  us  two  days 
after  Christmas,  with  his  warm  words  that  he 
gfave  us  this  money  which  he  had  received  for  an 
article  contributed  to  an  American  magazine,  and 
that  he  hoped  we  would  have  a  blessed  and  merry 
Christmas.  Warm  tears  of  gratefulness  flowed 
down  our  cheeks. 

I  thought  that  I  had  better  let  him  know  as 
soon  as  possible  the  good  news  that  we  were 
fortunate  enough  to  be  able  to  spend  a  joyful 
Christmas,  as  he  had  been  worrying  about  us,  not 
knowing  the  recent  good  turn  in  events.  I  wrote 
to  him  :  "A  thousand  thanks  for  your  kindness. 
But  by  the  grace  of  God  I  have  received  help 
unexpectedly.  As  for  yourself,  you  have  children. 
I  shall  be  pleased,  If  you  use  the  money  for  your 
family  "  :  and  tried  to  send  back  the  amount. 
But  he  wrote  me  thus  : 

' '  I  cordially  congratulate  you  on  your  success, 
but  the  scholarship  is  not  enough  to  cover  your 
expenditure.  Do  not  fancy  yourself  rich  if  you 
have  only  such  a  small  amount." 

In  this  manner,  my  eventful  first  year  elapsed 
and  I  began  my  second  year.  Before  that,  Mr. 
Brailsford  had  written  my  biography  for  an 
American  Weekly  Magazine  and  it  appeared  in 
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England  in  April  of  my  second  year,  five  months 
after  its  publication. 

It  reached  the  Quakers  in  Edinburgh  from 
London.  At  that  time,  the  Quaker's  Meeting  was 
very  small  in  the  city.  But,  having  respect  for 
their  most  spiritual  and  simple  faith,  I  had  at- 
tended Sunday- Meeting  worship  since  my  arrival 
in  the  city.  One  of  the  honorable  members  of 
for  this  Society  of  Friends  was  Dr.  R.,  the  Pro- 
fessor of  physics  and  chemistry  in  the  Edinburgh 
University,  who  was  not  only  a  famous  scientist, 
but  a  man  of  so  much  spiritual  faith  that  he  had 
been  cast  into  prison,  as  Mr.  Brailsford  was,  for 
two  whole  years  on  the  charge  of  standing  for 
peace  during  the  European  War,  and  had  remain- 
ed a  pacifist  with  Christ.  The  Professor  came 
one  day  to  my  house  in  an  automobile.  I  was 
then  at  the  typewriter.  Hardly  had  he  entered  my 
room  when  he  showed  me  the  American  magazine. 

"Have  you  read  this?"  he  asked.  "Here's 
your  biography  !  It  has  just  come  to-day  from 
London.  I  had  not  known  in  the  least  until  this 
moment,  that  you  were  bearing  such  weighty  finan- 
cial burdens.  I  am  very  sorry  that  I  have  had 
such  a  shallow  friendship  with  you,  being  quite 
unconscious  of  your  difficulties.  But  I  think  you 
have  been  wrong  in  keeping  the  matter  in  secret 
from  me,"  he  said  as  a  brother. 

"No,  sir,  I  did  not  mean  to  do  that.    But  I 


86 


LIGHT  FROM  DARKNESS 


thought  it  should  not  be  talked  about  openly." 

"You  are  too  reserved,"  said  Prof.  R.  "It 
is  not  merely  a  form  that  we  meet  together  on 
Sunday  to  swear  our  brotherhood  before  God. 
Now,  consider  me  as  your  good  friend  and  take 
me  into  your  confidence,  I  as  well  as  other  friends, 
will  render  you  what  little  aid  is  in  our  power. 
Please  be  frank  from  now,  and  tell  me  every 
trouble  you  have." 

Three  months  after  this  Prof.  R.  moved  and 
*  kindly  offered  us  a  room  in  his  new  house.  Until 
then,  we  had  lived  on  the  third  floor  of  a  lodging 
house.  According  to  custom,  the  nearer  the  room 
is  to  the  roof,  the  cheaper  it  is  ;  the  poor  cannot 
live  on  the  ground  :  they  must  live  in  the  air.  In 
spite  of  this  fact,  to  an  attic  poet  like  myself, 
there  came  a  heavenly  command  to  come  down 
and  live  on  the  ground,  and  moreover  an  invita- 
tion never  dreamt  of  before  which  welcomed  us 
as  guests  with  a  library,  a  kitchen  and  a  bed 
room  !  It  would  be  difficult  for  us  to  be  able  to 
enter  such  a  noble  family  even  although  we  were 
able  to  pay  generously. 

Then,  why  did  we  become  better  off  as  we 
lacked  money  ? 

It  cannot  be  accounted  for,  but  by  the  idea  that 
gracious  interest  was  added  by  the  Bank  of  Heaven. 
The  poorer  one  becomes,  the  nearer  to  the  attic 
one  must  live  according  to  earth's  book-keeping, 
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but  contrary  to  this  we  made  a  better  balance, 
as  it  were,  as  we  grow  poorer  and  poorer. 
Though  while  in  Japan  we  had  been  indifferent 
to  mother  earth,  we  came  to  have  a  different 
outlook  when  living  in  a  foreign  land  in  a  high 
attic. 

So  it  was  a  source  of  great  contentment  when 
the  loveliness  of  the  earth  and  flowers  were  visi- 
ble from  the  room  where  I  could  study  quietly. 

I  must  tell  you  how  our  move  took  place,  for 
I  think  it  is  full  of  suggestion.  Prof.  R.  was 
kind  enough  to  drive  his  motor-car  to  our  lodging 
and  to  carry  my  books  and  baggage  himself.  He 
took  on  his  shoulder,  a  few  at  a  time,  all  the 

books  I  had  which  filled  several  wooden  cases 

and  carried  them  down  from  the  third  story. 
When  all  were  put  in  the  car,  he  found  my  old 
rain-boots  and  these  he  carried  under  his  arm, 
his  waistcoat  becoming  dirty  with  their  mud. 
My  wife  was  startled  and  cried,  ' '  I  beg  of  you, 
do  not  take  those  things  ! ' ' 

"Never  mind;  It's  more  awkward  for  a  lady 
to  carry  them."  As  he  went  down  stairs  with 
the  boots  tears  filled  my  wife's  eyes. 

When  our  luggage  was  all  moved  to  Prof.  R.'s 
house,  Mrs.  R.  and  their  children  were  waiting 
for  us  and  themselves  took  out  my  books  from  the 
old  beer  boxes  and  placed  them  in  order  on  the 
shelves  of  the  book  case.    They  could  not  read 
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Japanese  characters,  but  only  knew  that  the  way 
of  writing-  was  vertical.  They  arranged  at  random 
my  Japanese  books,  but  I  found  afterwards  they 
were  all  placed  in  right  order.  In  this  way,  we 
who  had  passed  the  first  year  in  a  lodging  house, 
were  enabled  to  live  a  happy  life  in  the  house  of 
the  Professor  from  the  second  year  on.  One  may 
call  it  a  mysterious  providence. 

In  Edinburgh,  what  I  was  most  concerned  about 
was  how  to  find  those  who  would  read  books  to 
',  me.  In  the  classroom,  I  could  note  down  lectures 
in  braille,  but  what  should  I  do  for  my  private 
study.  I  should  have  to  get  a  few  who  would 
read  foreign  books  to  me  and  have  to  pay  them  a 
good  deal  for  it,  but  I  had  not  sufficient  money. 
I  thought  I  would  have  to  give  up  the  hope  to 
study  to  my  heart's  content.  Nevertheless,  Pro- 
vidence opened  the  way  for  this  too. 

A  few  weeks  after  I  entered  the  University, 
Prof.  P.  said  to  the  students  in  the  classroom, 
"  Mr.  Iwahashi  is  such  a  diligent  student  as  to 
have  come  from  all  the  way  from  Japan.  If  you 
have  a  desire  to  study  with  him  as  a  true  partner 
in  your  travel  in  learning,  please  help  him  in  any 
was  possible.  But  if  you  have  the  slightest  pride 
in  reading  to  him  as  he  lacks  eyesight,  you  had 
better  let  him  alone.  If  you  wish  to  do  research 
with  him,  read  with  him.  To  do  this  would  be 
a  real  acquirement  of  knowledge."     Because  of 
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this  suggestion  many  applicants  came  to  offer  their 
services  to  me. 

Among  them,  there  were  Americans  and  Scots  ; 
and  also  Dr.  M.  of  the  Physical  Department  who 
proposed  to  me  with  great  kindness  that  he  would 
read  for  me  from  Plato  as  he  delighted  in  it. 
Dr.  T.,  who  had  done  me  many  kindnesses 
through  the  introduction  of  Mr.  Brailsford,  sent 
me  the  followings  message  : 

' '  Please  call  at  my  house  once  a  week  :  for  I 
would  like  very  much  to  read  with  you,  while  we 
have  a  cup  of  tea.  This  will  give  me  much 
pleasure." 

A  certain  dignitary  of  the  city,  having  heard 
of  it,  asked  me  to  tea,  and  read  books  to  me. 

Thus  we  became  suddenly  popular  favourites, 
and  were  brought  into  society  at  last.  The 
question  of  readers  was  thus  solved  and  I  was 
even  a  little  troubled  with  the  food  of  kindness. 

The  next  event  to  be  recorded  is  that  Edinburgh 
City  conferred  on  me  a  free  pass  for  the  tram- 
cars  and  I  could  ride  in  them  gratis.  And  above 
all,  what  I  was  most  deeply  touched  by,  was  the 
goodness  of  a  conductor  shown  one  day  to  this 
free  passenger.  It  was  after  twelve  o'clock  on 
Christmas  night  and  we  were  going  home  from 
the  International  Club.  Heavy  snow  was  falling 
and  covered  the  roadside  and  everything  else 
around  us.    We  got  into  a  car  in  which  we  were 
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the  only  passengers.  The  snow  storm  became  so 
heavy  that  not  a  lamp  light  could  be  seen  in  the 
street  through  the  window  of  the  car.  I  did  not 
know  where  to  get  off  the  car,  but  calculating 
the  length  of  them,  I  guhssed  about  when  we 
should  leave  it.  When  I  talked  with  my  wife, 
proposing  to  try  to  get  off  at  the  next  stop, 
the  conductor  came  to  me  to  call  my  attention. 

"I  say,  you  must  get  off  here,  sir." 

I  wondered  very  much  and  asked, 
' '  How  do  you  know  ?  ' ' 

"I  know,  sir,"  he  replied.     "  I  remember, 
you  got  off  here  the  other  day." 

We  left  the  car  after  thanking  him  but  he  follow- 
ed and  taking  me  by  the  arm,  though  I  declined  his 
over-kindness,  crossed  the  track  and  led  me  in 
the  snow  to  the  opposite  pavement.  Then  open- 
ing the  door  of  my  lodging,  he  said,  "  Good 
night ' '  and  went  back  to  his  stationary  tram 
which  had  caused  three  cars  to  come  to  a  stand- 
still. 

"Warm  is  man's  heart,"  I  whispered.  Man's 
life  can  be  observed  in  many  ways.  Some  think 
it  is  cold,  because  they  have  something  cold  in 
themselves.  Treat  the  most  villainous  man  with 
sincerity  and  he  will  become  sincere.  Act  on 
others  with  pure  love,  and  they  will  react  to  you 
with  the  same.    However  impartially  it  may  be 
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done,  by  means  of  the  equal  distribution  of  bread 
and  butter  alone,  Karl  Marx  can  never  establish 
the  welfare  of  Society.  The  reformation  of  the 
world  on  the  principle  of  strife  makes  men  material 
in  the  long-  run. 

We  are  no  mere  machines,  for  we  get  angry  if 
insulted,  whereas  no  machine  complains  at  the 
worst  treatment. 

We  can  see  here  the  spiritual  life  of  man.  It 
is  easily  recognized  that  Marx's  theory  of  social 
reform  can  be  only  applied  to  a  part  of  human 
life,  as  long  as  there  is  a  spiritual  world  in 
man's  existence.  Marx  declared  the  urgency  of 
the  proletarian  emancipation  the  ground  of  human 
conflict,  advocating  strikes,  revolution  and  class 
war,  and  he  objected  to  love  and  humanity  as 
impediments  to  our  fig-hting  spirits.  We  must 
look  at  everything"  around  us  and  take  all  matter 
into  consideration.  Our  reformation  of  the  world 
is  by  no  means  different  from  that  of  the  Marxists' 
as  far  as  its  object  in  concerned.  But  they  try 
to  undertake  it  by  exterior  means,  whereas  we 
try  it  by  the  reformation  of  man's  heart  through 
the  force  of  love. 

Reformation  made  by  soul  clasping-  soul,  the 
kindness  done  to  me  by  the  above  conductor, 
the  richness  of  human  nature,  this  is  the  best 
and  only  key  to  the  solution  of  all  problems. 

Sure  enough,  economic  questions  are  of  impor- 
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tance  :  so  is,  the  matter  of  knowledge.  But  the 
greatest  problem  of  life  is  surely  that  of  social 
reform  by  the  union  of  souls,  the  establishment 
of  the  world  of  love.  In  this  sense  the  Kingdom 
of  God  is,  I  believe,  already  come.  Where  we 
lead  the  life  of  love,  there  is  the  Kingdom  of 
God. 

Love  is  victorious  everytime  and  everywhere. 
To  stoop  to  conquer  is  the  mystery  of  life  reform 
and  though  this  attitude  seems  pessimistic  at  first, 
it  needs  the  greatest  courage  of  all.  This  sight 
is  perfectly  manifested  on  the  cross  of  Jesus. 

Tolstoi  travelled  the  same  way  :  Gandhi  walks 
likewise.  It  is  resistance  in  non-resistance.  We 
resist  evil  with  love  which  is  indispensable  as  the 
foundation  of  all  kinds  of  life  in  the  world. 

Once  I  was  asked  to  write  in  a  newspaper  an 
article  about  my  impression  of  Edinburgh.  The 
thistle  is  the  national  flower  of  Scotland.  In 
autumn,  chrysanthemums  bloom  in  the  parks  of 
Edinburgh.  As  it  was  just  the  season  for  chry- 
santhemums ;  I  wrote  my  memoirs  on  the  suject  of 
"The  Thistle  and  Chrysanthemum."  I  included 
in  this  the  event  in  the  tram-car,  which  later 
gave  rise  to  such  a  sensation  in  the  Electric 
Bureau  that  they  asked  me  to  allow  them  permis- 
sion to  reprint  my  article  in  ' '  Speed, ' '  the  organ 
of  that  Bureau.  I  consented  heartily  and  it  ap- 
peared in  that  magazine.    An  investigation  was 
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made  as  to  the  identity  of  the  conductor.  It  was 
soon  settled  and  he  was  selected  from  among 
many  to  be  promoted  to  a  better  position.  This 
also  must  be  interest  that  came  down  from  the 
Bank  of  Heaven  !  When  we  enter,  with  a  true 
heart,  into  any  scheme,  life  surely  becomes  a 
paradise,  even  if  we  have  the  fear  and  sorrow  of 
darkness.  We  must  be  on  our  guard  lest  our 
faith  be  shaken  by  any  hardships  in  our  way. 

We  must  retain  and  foster,  with  all  our  heart 
and  soul,  our  faith  though  it  should  be  small  as 
a  grain  of  mustard  seed.  I  cannot  promise  you 
that  interest  is  magically  acumulated  in  your  bank- 
book as  soon  as  you  jot  down  your  faith  in  your 
heart,  but  I  am  convinced  that  your  deposit  is 
without  fail  augmented  in  Heaven.  How  it  is 
done  is  quite  unknown  to  us  mortals.  It  is  a 
truth,  however,  told  us  in  the  New  Testament 
that  all  our  necessaries  will  be  added  unto  us,  if 
we  seek  for  the  Kingdom  of  God  and  his  righte- 
ousness. 

Now  I  shall  put  a  conclusion  to  this  story,  as 
there  is  no  need  to  say  any  more.  Looking 
back  into  my  past,  I  see  the  history  of  my  faith 
began  with  the  light  of  regeneration  given  to  me 
in  the  valley  of  darkness  and  denial.  This  light 
was  life  and  was  love.  God  not  only  rescued 
me,  the  condemned  prisoner  of  darkness,  out  of 
death  to  enter  into  new  life,  but  also  changed 
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my  trivial  merit  into  his  glory.  How  I  did 
encounter  again  God's  ordeal  in  my  foreign  life 
with  my  wife,  after  I  had  acquired  faith  in 
Christ,  has  been  the  main  purpose  of  this  chapter. 
God  not  only  answered  our  prayer  with  his  con- 
secration of  our  little  best,  allowing  us  to  carry 
out  our  desire  to  study  in  a  foreign  country,  but 
also  bestowed  upon  us  a  little  daughter  and 
favoured  us  there  with  the  pleasure  of  returning 
to  our  native  land. 

When  I  recollect  how  providence  worked  and 
how  divine  love  laboured  through  the  matter  of 
bread-and-butter,  I  can  not  but  applaud  the 
name  of  God  with  a  single  heart.  I  am  deeply 
moved  by  the  limitless  love  with  which  Jesus 
carried  the  cross  in  order  to  fulfil  his  great 
mission  between  God  and  man. 

Again  how  were  they — brothers  and  sisters  of 
faith  in  God  who  were  constrained  by  Christ's 
love — how  were  they  faithful  to  follow  His  will ! 
How  did  they  show  for  us  their  friendships  and 
sacrifices  !  The  mere  thought  of  these  facts  fills 
me  with  gratitude  as  I  recall  these  sweet  me- 
mories. 

O  !    He  is  happy,  indeed,  who  believes  in 
the  living  God  ! 

O,  Eternal  hope  be  in  the  Cross  ! 
May  permanent  peace  be  found  there  ! 

-  THE  END  - 
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